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A RIDE ACROSS THE CHANNEL,

AND OTHER

ADVENTURES IN THE AIR.

CHAPTER L.
PREPARATION FOR THE START.

IT was the morning of the 4th of March,
1882. The wind was blowing hard in
our faces on the deck of the Calais and
Dover steamer. Two fellow-travellers,
whose acquaintance I had made in the
train, were talking to one of the sailors.
I overheard the conversation. It was as -
follows :—

“So they really started this morning.”

“Yes,” replied the man, “I seed them
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high up over the sea near Dover as we
left that port. They must have arrived
in France before now.”

By this I gathered that the discussion
was about the balloon excursion of
Colonel Brine and Mr. Simmonds. A
few weeks previous, when in Tunis, I
read in a French paper that these two
gentlemen contemplated crossing the
Channel.  Approaching the sailor I
inquired when he thought the balloon
would have reached the French coast.

‘““ About dusk,” was the answer; “least-
ways if the wind did not chop round
when they were in the air.”

“A man must be a great fool who
goes up in a balloon,” said one of my
fellow-travellers.

‘““An infernal fool,” added the tar; the
third gentleman nodded assent.

“What makes you think so?” 1
asked.
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“What is the good of it,” was the
reply. “A man has no right to risk
his neck—unless there is some object to
be gained.”

“Then you think a man a fool who
hunts and rides steeplechases ?”

“No, I don’t; because he may obtain
health and a pleasant sort of excitement
in these pursuits.”

‘““Have you ever been up in a balloon?”
I inquired.

“No.”

“ Then how can you tell that'a man
may not have a pleasant sort of excite-
ment when in the air; besides that, if
people were always content with loco-
motion by land and water, there would
be no inducement to engineers to en-
deavour to solve the great problem as to
how we shall some day navigate the
air, and balloons are of great use in time
of war.”
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poor sailors;” and the man turned on his
heel with a grunt of dissatisfaction.

On reaching Dover I heard of the
accident that had happened to the two
aeronauts. Indeed, a little later in the
day I had the opportunity of having a
few minutes’ hurried conversation with
Mr. Simmonds. He informed me that
his failure was owing to the wind, which
suddenly changed to the south-west, and
began to blow him towards the German
Ocean. Now, I hold the theory that at
different altitudes a breeze will frequently
be found blowing in a different direction
to the current of air to be met with near
the earth. It occurred to me that if the
two aeronauts had been provided with
sufficient ballast to have enabled them to
ascend to a high altitude they might
have met with a favourable breeze. It
was with this idea that I returned to
town.
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of gas; although when inflated it stands
about seventy feet from the ground,
cannot carry two men for many hours,
and particularly when one of the passen-
gers weighs seventeen stone, hence I
replied that I should be delighted to
make an ascent with Mr. Wright for any
inland excursion, but for the voyage
across the Channel I should require
every available pound of ballast, and
must go alone. At an interview I had
with this gentleman a few days after-
wards, arrangements were made as to
terms, &c. It was agreed that on
Saturday, the 18th of March, he should
take the balloon to Folkestone and see
whether at the gas-works in that town it
could be inflated ; failing this he was to
continue his journey and see the gas
manager at Dover.

The following Monday I received a
telegram. It was to the effect that in
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neither town would it be easy to inflate
the balloon, and that Mr. Wright would
meet me at Folkestone. I arrived there
the same afternoon, and walked with the
aeronaut to the gas-works. The building
was too enclosed, and it would have
been very difficult to fill the balloon
there. My companion then suggested
that Ashford might be a suitable place.
Mr. Coxwell, the veteran aeronaut, had
made one of his famous ascents from
that town. He added, that although the
Dover gas-works were not convenient,
owing to a high chimney and to the
exposed situation of the ground, still in
his opinion they would be more suitable
for the business than Folkestone.

The same afternoon we started for
Dover; that evening I visited the
manager of the Buckland gas-works.
He informed me that he could supply
gas at the rate of 3s. 6d. per thousand
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feet, and could put down a four-inch
pipe through which to fill the balloon.
He also declared that he could inflate
the globe in an hour and a half.

“In an hour and a half, and through a
four-inch pipe,” replied Wright. I will
eat my hat if you can do it in four
hours.” o

I wanted the manager to complete
the work of laying down the pipes that
evening, so as to lose no time, and be
able to start the following morning if
the wind was favourable. However, he
declared that it would be impossible to
finish operations before ten the next day.
At that hour it would have been too late
to commence filling the balloon; I deter-
mined, much to my regret, to postpone
the journey for twenty-four hours, and
then start, that is, if the weather-cocks
pointed in a suitable direction.

“ Just like our luck,” said Wright, the
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5.30 a.m. the next day, and I was to
meet him at that hour. The same night
I walked with a friend to the pier, and
inquired of a coastguardsman what way
he thought the wind would blow on the
morrow.

‘“It is blowing hard from the North
Sea now,” was the reply.

‘““ Where would a balloon reach France
if it started from here now ?”’ inquired my
companion. _

‘“ Half way between Calais and Bou- -
logne ; but there be no fool big enough
to go up in one, I take it.”

“Of course not,” said my friend.

It was about 10 p.m. when I retired to
rest, having left orders for my servant to
call me at 4.30 the following morning.
How the wind howled that night, the
panes of glass in my room rattled in
their sockets. With such a galeit would
have been impossible to have filled the

B 2
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aerostat. It was with the ideathatIshould
go to the gas-works the following morn-
ing on a fruitless errand that I closed my
eyes and began my slumber.

“The wind is in the right direction, sir.”

These words from my servant’s lips
awoke me. He continued,—

“l have been on the pier. All the
coastguardsmen say the wind is from the
north, and it has calmed, down consider-
ably since the night. The cocks, too, are
all pointing in the right direction.”

He had cut me some beef sandwiches,
.and obtained some mineral water, and
with these provisions strapped up in a
rug, and with a thermometer, barometer,
and compass in my pocket, I proceeded
with him to the gas-works. These build-
ings are about a mile in rear of the famous
old castle. There on the battlements
stood out boldly the tall flagstaff, with
its pennon pointing almost straight to
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Boulogne—an admirable guide as to the
direction of the wind, for higher than all
the surrounding country it was unaffected
by draughts, and afforded an unfailing
proof as to which way the breeze was
blowing. '

The men had not assembled for their
work when I arrived on the scene of
operations. The balloon lay stretched
out on a plot.of .ground not far from two
of the largest gasometers. The tarpaulins
that covered her were encased in a film
of ice. It had rained at the time the
balloon was unpacked. The hard frost
during the night had congealed some of
the water.

Wright now appeared, accompanied by
the manager of the company. The
aeronaut withdrew the tarpaulins, and
then, taking off his boots, walked with
stockinged feet over the balloon to see
whether it had. undergone any damage
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during the night. But no, in a few
places only the water had penetrated the
waterproofs, and a crust of thir ice had
been formed on the silk and cording.

“No harm done,” called out the
aeronaut. “And now, sir, as to orders.
Shall I begin filling ?”

It was the consideration of a moment,
The Castle pennon pointed straight to
Boulogne. “Yes, and at once,” 1
replied.

Everything having been prepared and
ready, in a few minutes he attached a
long canvas pipe to the one that had been
laid down by the gas people, and con-
nected it with the neck of the balloon.

“Turn on!” .shouted the director.

A man by the gasometer moved a
handle. In a few seconds the canvas
pipe began to swell, bulge, and assume
the dimensions of a gigantic conger-
eel, and the folds of the balloon to
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shake and tremble. By degrees they
rose from the ground; as they did so,
sixty or seventy large bags filled with
earth were attached to the netting
around the aerostat. Gradually the
gas lifted these heavy sacks. In turn
they were suspended to other meshes,
still lower down the cordage. The
rays of the morning sun rising in the
east shone on the red and yellow strips
of well-varnished silk and calico of which
the balloon is formed. They reflected
back the light as the globe rose little by
little in the air—now swaying to and fro
as impelled by the wind it endeavoured
to break from the bags that fettered it
to the ground, now absolutely stationary
as the gust passed away—but each
moment becoming higher and higher, as
the gas poured in through the piping.
“We shall not have her filled before
ten,” said Wright, suddenly turning from
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held it to the ground, the car, a basket
of about five feet long, three feet broad,
and the same high, was attached to the
netting. Twenty strong and willing
arms held fast the sides of the balloon.
The bags of sand which surrounded the
aerostat were unhooked and placed in
the car; and looking at my watch, I
inquired of the aeronaut. if everything
was not now ready for a start.

gas; not but what by the time you are
2000 feet high all that gas will have |
disappeared.”

Wright evidently had an eye to the
appearance of his balloon; he wished
‘her to go up in as symmetrical a form as

“ Not quite, just one more puff of l

possible. Resigning myself to my fate,
I waited another five minutes. It was
then about ten o’clock. If the start had
been made, as I had hoped it would
have been, at 8 a.m., I should long ere
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~ this have been well across the Channel.
But it was no use grumbling over spilt
milk ; the only thing to do wasto hope
that the breeze would last at all events till
midday, about which hour it generally
has a tendency to subside. '

A photographer made his appearance :
was there ever an ascent without one?
I was informed that he was employed
on the establishment, and had been re-
leased from other duties so as to photo-
graph the balloon; and considering the
oscillation of the aerostat at the moment
he uncovered his instrument, he suc-
ceeded much better than could have
been expected.
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CHAPTER _1I.

IN THE AIR OVER THE SEA.

“Now then, sir, all ready; take your
seat,” said Wright.

The wind was blowing over the factory
shaft as I did so.

. “Plenty of lifting power,” 1 observed.
“ Let go.”

The balloon swayed backwards and
forwards in the breeze. She did not
rise. Wright took out two more bags of
sand. There were then about seventeen
left, weighing some 20 Ibs., some less and
'some much more. The balloon began to
leave the ground.

“She is rising well; give me the
valve line, and let go the guy rope.”

As Wright did so he called out, “If
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the balloon bursts in the air don’t forget
this line,” pointing to a particular cord,
‘“the balloon might then form a para-
chute.”

Ere these words had left hislips I was
some forty feet from the ground, and
moving rapidly towards the tall factory
shaft. Should I clear it or not. 1
calculated that there must be a collision
if I had not more rising power. I had two
bags of ballastready in my hand. Over
went one with a thud on the roof of a
factory. Would the other be necessary ?
I thought not. This proved to be the
case; I cleared the chimney by some
twenty feet. It was a lovely morning.
With the quantity of rising power in the
balloon, owing to the loss of ballast, I rose
rapidly. My aneroid barometer, which
had been tested a few days previous by
Negretti and Zambra, marked 2500 feet.
The view was superb. The fields and
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country became gradually dwarfed in the
distance. A magnificent stratum of
white clouds limited the view ina northern
direction. Flossy, wavy clouds, rising one
behind the other, extended in a horse-
shoe form, and united as it were Folke-
stone to Dover. Ascending above this
aérial débr1s, 1 looked down upon a pile of
grey nebulous matter. The sun shining
on it from time to time detached por-
tions of the floating substance. They
sailed away to various points of the com-
pass—now like turreted castles, ten times
larger than the old keep below me, they
seemed to float towards the Channel,
then like icebergs of the Polar Seas,
they took a different direction, thus
showing that the wind that day was by
no means uniform, and that it was not at
all certain that the same breeze would
continue blowing which was rapidly carry-
ing me between the castle and the pier.
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had by this time reached fifteen minutés\
after leaving the earth—it was oppres-
sively warm, so much so that I put
my pocket-handkerchief beneath my hat
to shelter the nape of my neck from the
rays. The balloon had turned. This
constantly happens during aérial jour-
neys. The aerostat working round and
round, and describing a circle on its own |
axis. My back was now to Dover.
Making a three-quarters turn to the
right I could see Folkestone and all the
coast for miles in that direction, the
white cliffs standing out with rugged
.abruptness. The sea, which from the
altitude at which I was appeared com-
paratively speaking smooth, was studded
with what seemed to be little specks,
but which in reality were fishing-boats.
The balloon continued circling. This
brought the Dover and Calais packet-
boat in sight. She was steaming rapidly
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bourhood of Dover, and should at any -
time any political complication arise be-
tween ourselves and France there would
be constantly the fear of an invasion.
It has been said that we in our turn
might take Calais. People who talk
like that forget that where we have one
available soldier our neighbours have
ten. England cannot compete with
those countries where there is conscrip-
*tion. The Chairman of the Tunnel Com-
pany is the whip of the Liberal party. l
Let us hope that this will not bias our "-\
Government in its decision, and that (
the champagne lunches given by Sir W. |
Watkin, in order to gain over influential
persons, will not produce the effect that
the wily railway manager desires.

{

A train moving from the coast could

just be discerned, mainly owing to the

smoke it left in its track, and which

slowly curling upwards in spiral coils was
C
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striving apparently to join the horseshoe
formation of clouds, the background of
the British coast. The roar of the waves
beating against the rocks could be
distinctly heard, and bright flashes of
light, now almost continuous, then inter-
mitting for a second or two, could be seen
from the direction of Dover Castle. It
seemed as if some of the officers on
duty there were signalling with a helio-
graph. I regretted that I had not
mastered the code so as to have known
whcther they were endeavouring to com-
municate with me or not.

The air was light and charming to
breathe, free as it was from the impurities
that burden the atmosphere near the
globe. My spirits rose. It was pleasant
to be for the time in a region free from
letters, with no post-office near, no
worries, and above all no telegraphs. It
would have puzzled even the Russians
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to have forwarded me a despatch in
the quarter where I was, although they
had succeeded in sending me one when
at Khiva. I was moving rapidly, and at
about 4000 feet elevation according to
my barometer, towards the French coast.
The land was still hidden from the view,
a mist enveloped it, and concealed the
earth from my gaze. I threw over the
car a small paper parachute attached to
a silk line of fifty yards in length, at the '
same time looking at the second hand of
my watch. In seven seconds the line had
run out. Taking into consideration the
attraction of the earth, and also the fact
that the parachute would be acted onin a
much less degree than the aerostat by the
force of the wind, I calculated that I was
moving at the rate of about twelve miles
an hour, not nearly so rapidly as the bal-
loon had progressed though the air a
few minutes previous. :
C 2



36 A Ride across the Channel,

A haze now seems to rise from the
waves, it obscures the white chalk cliffs
of England; presently they change to a
dark grey colour. They then take an
ashen hue.  The flashes of the heliograph
become more indistinct. A mist looms
in the distance.

Towns and villages on the English
coast disappear from the landscape like
shadows produced on a curtain by a
magic lantern. That whilom flossy range
of clouds that had attracted my atten-
tion, on first leaving the earth, becomes
black as ink. Instead of the muslin-
like appearance they had a few minutes
ago, they seem as massive as the earth
. itself.  Fifty-five minutes after leaving
England, every trace of my native soil
- vanishes in the distance.

The sea was much less dotted with
fishing-boats than it had been near
Dover, and gra,duall_y fading away in t;hg
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gloom, I could just distinguish through my
field-glassthe packet on her way to Calais.

Presently appears a dark blue range
of clouds before me—a long sandy shore
now comes in sight. By degrees it
separates itself from the overhanging
mist. At 11.15 it stands out boldly,
and in relief. Behind this line rises
some slightly undulating land. A range
of cliffs, similar to those I had left
behind on the English coast, now comes
in view. "I am not far from the coast of
France.

As the mist cleared away before me,
I could see Boulogne distinctly; its
harbour, and the white houses which
. line and flank the quai. My barometer
marked 5560 feet, and the temperature
in the shade had fallen to 40°. The
sun was now hidden behind a cloud.
If T had not been at so great an
elevation, the northern coast of France
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over it, and fluttered in the air above.
This was a clear proof of the extreme
rapidity of the descent. The balloon
had now, what sailors would term, way
on her. It would be necessary to
expend a considerable amount of ballast
to check the fall, or I should be un-
pleasantly close to the water. The fact ,
was that the balloon had entered a‘
cold and damp layer of air—the gas
had become condensed. The aero-
stat, instead of being quite full, as it had
been a few minutes previous, was now
seemingly one-tenth, or all the lower por-
tion of her, empty. On looking again at
my barometer, I found I was within goo
feet of the Channel. Over went one bag
of ballast. There was no effect whatever ;
and paper thrown out appeared to ascend
rapidly into higher regions. Another
bag, and then another. The downward
velocity of the balloon was now dis-
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tinctly diminished ; and after scattering
about 20 lbs. more sand out of a fourth
sack into the sea, the aerostat began to
take an upward turn. It was time: I
was then only 500 feet from the water.

Very slowly I again climb into the
clouds, and at the height of 1500 feet
the balloon hangs in space—apparently
balanced in the air, for the rise or fall is
too slight to be detected by my throwing
out paper or by the aneroid barometer.

I had been too much occupied during
the last few minutes in regulating my
descent, and arranging for the subse-
quent elevation of the aerostat, to notice
the French coast. Judging by the velo-.
city I had been travelling at a few
minutes before, 1 ought to have been
well over the shore. On looking in that
direction, I found that the balloon was
farther from France than she had been .
a few minutes previous. I took out my
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compass—a present from an old friend,
a soldier of fortune, alas! killed in
the Carlist war—and quickly took my
bearings. The wind had veered round.
It was now almost due east; and I was
rapidly being taken down Channel; at
the same time the sandy line which I
had originally noticed, had completely
disappeared. It was time to reflect as
to what course to pursue. Whether
to wait a while, hoping for the wind
to change north, or to descend ; or,
finally, to ascend and endeavour to
get into a fresh current. I looked at
the ballast-bags. There was still a large
quantity of sand left ; but what with the
heat of the sun continually causing the
balloon to expand, and the occasional cold
clouds which condensed the gas, it did
not appear likely that I should be able to
remain in the air above four hours more.

It seemed best to allow myself to drift

Nm e
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call zttention to the fact that it was a
long time since breakfast. I sat down
on a sand-bag and opened my store of
provisions, having a sandwich in one
hand and my barometer in the other, so
as to be able to know at once should the
balloon take a turn downwards.

On several occasions during the pre-
vious half-hour I had been obliged to
~ throw over a great deal of ballast, but
the sun had disappeared behind a cloud,
consequently there was now no expansion,
and no escape of gas through the neck
of the balloon, I again looked at my
timepiece. The balloon had been one
hour absolutely stationary. It would be
better to try and find a lower current.
I should not lose so much gas as would
inevitably escape if I ascended. It ap-
peared to me that there was a slight ripple
over the water, which betokened a little
wind. It is true that the breeze, if there
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another direction. Gradually the boats
disappeared in the mist. I was again
quite alone, and to state the truth was
not sorry  that the fishermen had de-
parted. For the temptation to give in
had been great. Twenty times I said to
myself how easy it would be to de-
scend. There would be no risk, no
difficulty in saving the balloon, and I
need not even get a wetting. But then
I had made up my mind toleave nothing
unturned to get across the Channel.
There were still five bags of ballast left,
and besides this, there was the car which
I could cut away on an emergency, when
I might sit astride on the hoop. How-
ever, it was necessary to decide as to
my plans, and that immediately. Ilita
cigar, careless' of the escaping gas,
and forgetful of what Wright's wrath
would have been if he could have seen
me. [ began seriously to reflect on-
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my position. An hour had been wasted
at an elevation of 500 feet, and a large
quantity of ballast had been expended.
There was no wind whatever. Would
it not be better to ascend to a great
altitude, and see if by doing so I could
improve my situation ?

I looked at the thermometer, it
marked 48° in the shade, and then
threw over a bag of ballast, bag. and
all. It fell with a thud into the water,
and the balloon rose to 3000 feet. Pieces
of paper cast from the car still falling
perpendicularly below the balloon. An-
other sack followed the first, but this
time the noise of the splash did not reach
- my ears. The hand of my aneroid
slowly turned. It marked 4000, 5000,
6000, and then 7500 feet. :

| had three bags of ballast left. They
were the largest that Wright had put in
the car before my departure from Dover.
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that fell from my hand streamed away
from me in their descent. I threw over
the parachute. From the pace the silk
ran out it was clear that the balloon was
moving at a considerable velocity, and,
tomy great satisfaction, in the direction
of France. Now the harbour of Dieppe
came in view, and so clearly was it
defined that, taking out my pocket-book,
I rapidly sketched the port. The weather
was much colder; I had to stamp my
feet from time to time to keep up the
circulation of the blood.
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CHAPTER IIIL
COMING DOWN.

I LOOKED at the thermometer, it marked
28° in the shade. There were only two
bags of ballast left in the car. Very
little for a fall from the elevation which
I had attained. Under ordinary cir-
cumstances I should have caused the
balloon to descendonreaching theFrench
coast ; but with the capricious nature of
the windwhocouldtell that there might not *
be now below me a current which would
again take the balloon out to sea? It
was necessary to remain up a little longer
in order to place several miles between
myself and the coast. The warmth of
the earth had caused the balloon to rise
a few hundred feet. Then she began to
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descend, but very slowly—a few pounds
of ballast checking her downward course.
At last I determined to descend to about
500 feet from the ground. One pull at

the valve line, the first time I had touched ',

it during the journey. The gas escaped °
at the top of the aerostat, the shutters of
the valve giving a clear clicking sound as

they sharply closed together. Now the
fields and country came clearly in sight
through the misty atmosphere.

- It was easy to distinguish that I was
no longer in England. For here women
were mowing in a field; there a girl was
carrying what seemed to be a hod of
bricks across her shoulders. Farther on
I passed over the head of a man plough-
ing with two oxen and a horse. I dropped
a little fine sand on him, as the balloon
rapidly flitted onward. The fellow
started, not knowing from where the dust
had fallen. Presently he looked straight

!
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pleased at being across the Channel,
~ that my thoughts were not sufficiently
concentrated on the management of the
balloon. Suddenly, on turning round, I
saw that I was not more than twenty
feet from the top of an eminence, and
before I could throw out any ballast, my
car came violently in collision with the
ground. The balloon rebounded from
the earth to a height of over one hundred
feet. My thermometer and a rug were
thrown into the field by the jerk.

A little ballast, half of my last bag,
judiciously expended, sent me up about
a thousand feet. I pulled the valve
rope, not wishing to ascend higher, and
in a few moments was over the valley
where I had originally contemplated
descending. There was a ploughed field
just in front of the car. It would be a
soft place for the fall. Keeping hold of
the valve rope, I brought the balloon to
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“Thank heavens, I too have seen it,”
she cried. ‘It passed over my house
like the dome of a cathedral; and all
my hens are still in convulsions of fright
at its appearance.”

Having an idea that damages might be
asked for on account of the consterna-
tion causedamongst the poultry,I gravely
assured her that the apprehensions of
her hens would not diminish, but rather
increase their laying powers. There wasa
general kissing on both cheeks all round.
Everybody hugged his neighbour, and
many were the congratulations that they
—and they alone—had seen my descent.
It was said that the Doctor, the great
philosopher of the place, would be miser-
able that he had not been present: and
what would Jean, the rich butcher, say—
Jean, who owned about two hundred hec-
tares of land—that he had been absent
on this occasion. However, the majority
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of the spectators were delighted that
neither Jean nor the Doctor had been
thcre—as both these gentlemen were
great talkers; and it would be pleasant
to be able to relate what had occurred,
and to be the bearers of the news them-
selves.

A middle-aged man, in a blouse,
appeared, and respectfully inquired ‘where
Monsieur, who had just descended from
the clouds, would take up his quarters
for the night.. Monsieur Varrall, the pro-
prietor of the Chateau de Montigny, was
away from home ; but he, the speaker, was
the farmer who rented some of Monsieur
Varrall's land. Would I honour him
by accepting his hospitality ? “ What
will Jean, the butcher, and the Doctor
say, if the stranger does accept?” was
observed by the bystanders. ‘“ How
angry they will be not to have had the
opportunity of entertaining him them-
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selves.” The farmer had a cheery, genial
face; he said that he had already sent
for a cart to carry the balloon to his house
—so at the risk of incurring the wrath
of Monsieur the doctor, and of Monsieur
the butcher, I at once accepted his
offer. Now that this was done, the
farmer assumed an air of authority. He
saw to the distribution of the English
money, which I had given for the
services rendered me by the men who
had helped to pack up the balloon.
Half-a-sovereign gave him a little trou-
ble. He had never seen half-a-sovereign
before. “It was twelve and a half
francs,” I added—but it wasa novelty ; a
labourer now announced his readiness
to change it, in order probably to keep
the ten-shilling piece as a memento of
the descent.

“How sorry Monsieur Varrall will
be,” whispered the farmer, “that he is
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pompous withal. The butcher was gran-
diloquent and rather hoarse. He was
rich, and was aware of the importance
his wealth gave him amongst his
neighbours. His was a generous
disposition. From under the blue coat
peeped the neck of a bottle. This he
announced was champagne, which he had
brought with him in order to féte the Eng-
lish aeronaut. Chairs were drawn round
the fire, and for the fourth time I had to
recapitulate the events of my journey.
Then each one said he would have liked
to have accompanied me in the excursion,
and as the wine and cyder freely circu-
lated, and the smoke of cigars and
pipes rose to the ceiling, all were unani-
mous, that to travel in the clouds was
the only really enjoyable means of loco-
~motion. The doctor took great interest
in my journey. He was an authority
in the district. He told the rest of the
E
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no queens, no fat priests doing nothing
and living upon others.”

‘“ But then you. have several hundred
deputies who all of them are paid by the
State, and they have lately come to the
conclusion that they themselves ought
to settle the amount of wages they should
receive. According to republican notions
they are your servants, and yet you see
the servants dictating to the masters
what salary they, the masters, should
give them. Our government with Mr.
Gladstone—"

“Ah, I have heard that name,” said
one of the party. ‘“Heis a great man.
He likes the poor to share with the
rich.” :

“He has given the farmers the land
they till in Ireland, has he not?” said
my host.

‘“He likes to be popular with the
electors,” I observed; ‘‘and it is an easy

E 2



68 A Ride across the Channel,

way to obtain popularity to take twenty-
live per cent. from the pockets of land-
lords and give it to tenants.”

“1 wish we had him here,” exclaimed
O man, “Land is very dear. I pay
cighty franes a hectare,” he added, “and
il it were not for the apple-trees and
evder, 1 could not make both ends
meet,”

But the evening was drawing on. 1
was very tired, and the visitors withdrew.
I'he following morning, Monsieur Bar-
thelémy Delanray, my hospitable host, .
(rove me to Dieppe, and we said “ Good-
bye," he at the same making me pro-
mise solemnly that the “next time” 1
deseended with a balloon in that neigh-
hourhood 1 would again honour his house
with my presence.
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CHAPTER 1V,
IN A FIRE BALLOON OVER LONDON.

IT was a hot summer night in July,
1864. In company with some brother
subalterns I had gone to Cremorne
Gardens to smoke a cigar, and listen to
a band in the open air. There was to
be an ascent the following day. It
had been advertised in the newspapers
for weeks previous. It was not to be
effected with the ordinary gas-balloon,

but with one of a kind that had never '

ascended in this country before, namely,
with a fire or Montgolfier balloon, which
system, first discovered and used in
France in the last century, was very
shortly afterwards superseded by gas-

]
I
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“This is Godard, Fred,” whispered
the captain into my ear. You know,
the man who is going up in the fire-
balloon to-morrow.” ‘

“Very good fun, I should think,” 1
remarked.

In those days I had hardly ever seen
a -balloon, save the toys that could be
purchased at a bazaar.

“ Fun, indeed,” said the captain, who
for brevity let me call Dick; *fun, with
the chance of being burnt, as well as of
being smashed. You would not think it
fun if you went up with him.”

I was a little nettled at this, .
and, without taking time to reflect,
said,—

“I should be delighted to ascend, if
Monsieur Godard would take me.”

On this being mentioned to the aero-
naut, he at once acquiesced; but with
two conditions: first, that I was to pay
five pounds for the journey,and, secondly,
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that I was to help in keeping up the fire
in the furnace when in the air.

‘“Capital,” said Dick, when this ar-
rangement had been made. ¢ Now, I
will go and tell all my friends, so that
they may be here to-morrow to see you
ascend.”

The following afternoon I found my-
self again in the gardens.. They were
crowded with visitors. The weather
was fine and calm, and Monsieur Godard
and his assistants were busy making
arrangements for the ascent. A piece
of ground about sixty yards square, near
a little wooden building, known as the
Sibyl’s House, had been railed off for the
occasion. In the middle of this space
two masts had been erected,each of them
standing at least 100 feet in height.
They were about 120 feet apart. A
rope ran over pulleys fastened to the
summit of each of these poles. This
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cord, which was now slackened, kept sus-
pended at about forty feet from the
grass what seemed to be the top of
an enormous bell-tent, the walls of which
lay on the ground, and covered a large
piece of the enclosed area. Some iron
hoops, about five feet in diameter, had
been placed beneath the calico, in one
particular place, and they held up the
material. Godard and his assistant
were thus enabled to walk under the
hoops, and so to the centre of the
balloon. Here and on the ground was
an enormous wooden car of a circular
shape, and at least nine feet in diameter.
In the centre of the car was a large iron
furnace. A chimney from it extended
about thirteen feet upwards into the
balloon. There was no netting of any
description from which to hang the
heavy car, doubly heavy on account
of the furnace it carried. Some cords
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did not understand what was going to
happen. I had no idea that the huge
mass of calico would in a very short
time be elevated to the altitude of the
masts, and that shortly afterwards I
should find myself with a hot iron fur-
nace nine inches from my body on one
side, and be overhanging an abyss above
1000 feet in depth en the other.
“Where ignorance is bliss,” runs the
old adage. " I was ignorant, and did not
realize what was going to occur.

In the meantime I received the con-
gratulations of Dick’s friends, all of
whom had come to the gardens with the
express intention, they said, of seeing me
go up. Presently Godard lit the straw
in the furnace. The fire roared up
through the chimney. In a very few
minutes the gigantic aerostat began to
distend. The men holding the calico
had difficulty in retaining it in their
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“Now then,” said Dick, “ get in, and
take your seat.”

I was about to do so, cursing between
my teeth the folly that had induced me
to say I would go, when Monsieur
Godard approached and said in French,
‘““that he was very sorry, but that the
balloon, owing to the warmth of the
weather, had not sufficient rising power
—that he wished to ascend very fast
in order to avoid striking the masts,
and in consequence he could not take
me."”

I felt as if a load had been taken off
my mind.

“Thank heavens,” I thought to my-
self; and then aside to my captain,
“Very sorry, Dick—a great nuisance,
but Godard says he cannot take me, as
I am too heavy.”

“Too heavy!—nonsense,” said my
brother officer; ‘“and after all my



78 - A Ride across the Channel,

friends have come here to see you go
up. You must ascend: they will say
you funk.”

I did funk, that was the honest truth,
and very much, but I did not like bemg
told so.

Godard was in the act of giving the
order .to the men to let go the cords
—the car was still on the ground. In
another instant it was rising rapidly, and
about five feet from the earth. The
furnace and chimney were between my
body and Godard. The aeronaut could
not see me. I seized the car, and
vaulted into it. The balloon, which was
going up splendidly and with great
rapidity, descended with a bump. Six-
teen stone was too much for the balloon’s
rising power. Godard and his assistants
could not understand what had happened.
The Frenchman seized trusses of straw,
and pushing them into the furnace filled
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it to its summit. The flames roared
thirty feet into the aerostat—sparks fell
about in all directions. The air became
very much rarefied, and up we went.
But very slowly. About eighty feet
from the ground the aerostat was blown
against the top of one of the masts.
The pole resisted the pressure for a
moment, then gave, finally falling with a
crashing noise on the roof of the
Sibyl’s house, conSIderably damaging
that edifice.

Thelje was not much wind, and very
slowly the balloon took her course
towards the south-east of London.
Every part of the huge city gradually
came in sight, and the panorama
before us, if not worth the risk. of
the journey, was, at all events, “a
very magnificent spectacle,” as a
fellow-passenger, Mr. Prowse, afterwards
wrote in the columns of the Daily Tele-
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a hundred sensible Englishmen tugging
away at the ropes and obeying the
orders that were given, and the whole
thing was over. Such were the ob-
servations of my friend the late Mr.
Prowse with reference to the journey.
His description, which is singularly
graphic, thoroughly describes the scene.
The balloon, if I remember right, made
but one more ascent. On the third
occasion it caught fire when being in-
flated, and was burnt to ashes—Iluckily
for the passengers the conflagration
took . place before they were in the
air. From that time no further public
experiments have been made with Mont-
golfier balloons. They are too cumber-
some, having to be five times as large as
gas aerostats to attam the same nsmg
power. Agam it is very difficult to in-
flate them, save when the weather 1is

perfectly calm; finally, the risk of the
.F 2
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aeronaut a few dayS'aftér ‘the adven-
ture. He was accompanied by a friend.
‘On seeing me 'he spoke to his com-
panion, when the latter said, in broken
English, Ah, sare, you did do one sacré
wrong the oder day when you do mount;
when you do ascend with Monsieur
Godard. He had arranged the equilibre,
the equipoise of the balloon. It was
magnifique. He ascend not very rapidly,
but he do ascend. But, sare, you
leap, you sauter, you throw your car-
case into the car. He descend, he
bomp, but he put queek fire, and he
rise once more; but too lentement, the
balloon strike the mast at eighty feet
from the ground, and it break. It fall
on the house of the lady you call the
Sibyl. It might have fallen on the head
of the multitude, and then, sare, you be
much assassin.”

Poor Godard! I thoroughly deserved
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his censure. But I knew little of bal-
loons in those days, and had not realized
how I had endangered the lives of my
fellow-passengers by my folly.



and. other Adventures in the Air. 87 |

CHAPTER V.
AN ACCIDENT IN THE AIR.

SOME years had gone over my head
since my journey with Monsieur Godard
in his Montgolfier. In the meantime I
had made some excursions in gas-balloons
with the experienced aeronaut, Mr.
Coxwell.

Several of my brother officers had taken
a fancy to aeronautics. Indeed, few
months passed without one or other of
us ascending for a trip to the clouds.
One man (a lieutenant in the regiment)
had become so enamoured with this kind
of locomotion, that he had purchased a
balloon; and sometimes he and I used
to go alone in his aerostat, managing the
machine ourselves.
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guide the aerostat at will. A few days
afterwards I went to Cremome to see the
aerostat. It was then inflated with
ordinary air, and exhibited in a large
hall allotted for that purpose. Instead
of being of the ordinary pear shape, the
balloon was in the form of a gigantic
barrel, but pointed at both ends. In the
car there were two wheels with spokes,
by which the wheels could be made
to revolve. On conversing with the
French aeronaut, I learned that if the two
wheels were set in motion, they in their
turn would cause to revolve two large
sets of screw-fans placed above the
car; and the inventor declared that
according to the angle at which these
fans were set, would depend the direction
the balloon would travel.

I must say I was rather sceptical as
to the invention. However, I kept my
doubts to myself; and having proposed
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to the Frenchman that I should accom-
pany him on his journey, he consented,
subject to the payment of the usual
~ honorarium, and my agreeing to aid in
turning the wheels. .

The day fixed for the ascent was duly
announced in the newspapers. Many
people went to the gardens at the time
appointed, in order to see the new inven-
tion. However, there was not the same
crowd as usual. The weather did not
look very propitious for the ascent. The
sky was overcast, heavy showers every
then and anon fell on the balloon as it
lay stretched on the ground previous to
its inflation. Another difficulty arose.
the Frenchman could not speak Eng-
lish, hence he had considerable trouble
in making himself understood by the
numerous assistants.  Gradually the
balloon rose under the immense pressure
of gas brought to bear. Owing to the
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- I should here say, that as it takes
some little time to attach a car to its
netting, and to duly arrange as to the
weight of ballast to be carried, it is
customary in England to tie up the
neck of the balloon with a piece of
silk whilst this is going on, the silk being
untied just before leaving the ground.
This is done in order not to allow the
gas to be deteriorated by its mixing
with the air until the last moment.
After once leaving the ground this de-
terioration is constantly going on ; hence
even if a balloon were perfectly gas-tight
so far as her silk case is concerned,
the mere fact of her neck having to be
left open when in the air to allow for
expansion would cause her to be con-
stantly losing lifting power.  Some
people who do not understand the sub-
ject are under the impression that a
balloon will stay up a long time in the
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escape of gas owing to expansion, but
the jerks which would inevitably ensue
as the cord caught in the icebergs
would be extremely destructive to the
netting. I should say to any man who
came to me and asked me to subscribe
to the expenses of a balloon Polar
journey : What size balloon do you pro-
pose to employ ? Then, how many people
do you mean to take up with you?
What will be their weight, and the
weight of the car and provisions, as well
as that of the balloon and netting ? De-
ducting the total from the original lifting
power of the gas would show the weight
of ballast that could be carried. I
should then say to the gentlemen:
Hire the largest balloon in the country;
use a trail rope if you like; and start when
the wind is blowing from the east. Havea
boat to follow you if you require one, and
see how long you can keep in the air.
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Once let this be definitely settled, and
then come and ask for subscriptions for a
Polar voyage, if you think that any one
will be foolish enough to give you them.
Mais revenons & notre ballon.

\Wehadtakenourseats; there were three
of us—Monsieur the Frenchman, his as-
sistant, and myself. 1 thought we were
about to ascend immediately. However,
the acronaut called out in French, ‘1
will now show the great advantage of
wy invention, 1 will take ballast out of
the car, until five pounds more ab-
stracted from it would cause us to rise;
but those five pounds shall remain in-
side. We will then work the wheels
which set in motion my screw-fans.
‘They will revolve in the air; as they do
so, we shall leave the ground.”

It was an interesting experiment, and
I was curious to see the result. It
amounted to this: that the strength of



I

and other Adventures in the Air. 97

‘three men applied to Monsieur’s ma-
chinery, acting upon the air, was to lift
five pounds weight from the ground.' I
must say the Frenchman was an enthu-
siast ; he believed implicitly in his inven-
tion.: We were seated in the car, one
behind the other, and busily engaged
turning the wheels with all our force.
The fans revolved at a tremendous pace;
we perspired, the people laughed; no-
thing was the result. A little tired of
these exertions, and having some ballast-
bags beside me, I took a small one in my
hand, and, without saying a word to the
Frenchman, let it drop over the side of
the car.

We began to rise at once. Mon-
sieur, thinking this was owing to his
invention, called out for us to make
more strenuous exertions. The wind
blew the balloon across the Thames.
We were over the river. The cold of

G
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had ‘just died away. I was making a
mental conjecture as to where we should
be likely to descend, when suddenly
the Frenchman, looking up, appeared
to be considerably alarmed. He said
something to his companion. The
same consternation was visible on his
assistant’s countenance. I gazed up-
ward, and for the moment did not
remark anything peculiar, till I observed
that the balloon, which was not full,
" but which had many loose folds in
her when we left the earth, was now
quite full, and that the neck of the
aerostat, which should have been left
open for the escape of gas, was tied up
securely with a silk pocket-handkerchief.
At the same time the valve line, which
should have passed through the opening
into the car, was far from our reach,
inside the balloon. There was, as I
have explained, owing’ to the peculiar
G 2
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barrack-yard. Some masons had been
repairing the roof of the barracks. They
had left the ladder, which was made up
of two smaller ones tied together, slant-
ing against the roof of the building; the
height from the area basement to the
summit being perhaps about sixty-five
feet.

“You will not go up the ladder and
then come down it by the rungs, only
using your hands,” said the adjutant.

“Why that is easy enough,” I ex-
claimed; and putting down my umbrella,
I ran up to the top of the ladder, and
then turning my body, and passing
my left hand over one of the rungs,
allowed myself to swing round, thus
being suspended under the eaves of the
building, and over the area. However,
I had not calculated upon one thing,
which was that the ladder was not fast-
ened where it touched the ground. It
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say. It seemedan hour. At last there
was a cracking sound. It reminded me
of what one hears sometimes in a ball-
room, when an awkward man treads an
a lady’s dress. The balloon had split,
from where the neck had been tied to a
place within a few feet of the top. The
- gas rushed out through the opening.
We began to fall very rapidly.

Faster and faster became our de-
scent. It seemed asifall were over, when
the pressure of the descending bag of
silk on the atmosphere caused the lower
part of the balloon to be forced
into the upper portion of the netting,
thus forming as it were something like
the roof of a shed, and acting like a
gigantic parachute in the air. This
stopped the velocity of our fall, and a
short time afterwards we landed in a
grass field about three miles from the
place where the accident had occurred.
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CHAPTER VL
THE USE OF BALLOONS IN WAR.

ALTHOUGH there are some people behind
the age they live in, and who look upon
aeronautics from a military point of view
with contempt, there are others, and very
high authorities—men who have seen
service in every part of the globe—who
are well aware of the value an aerostat
can be to the commander of an army.
Amongst these gentlemen I may cite
Sir Garnet Wolseley. In his work, ““ The
Soldiers’ Pocket Book,” he wrote: “One
of the most effective means of learning
the whereabouts and doings of an enemy
is by means of balloons.” Many years
ago, and but a short time after the dis-
covery made by Montgolfier, French
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generals frequently employed aerostats
in the time of war. The French Direc-
tory ordered a certain Monsieur de

Coute to form an aerostatic institution.

The Ecole Polytechnique was used for
that purpose. The various Republican
armies were supplied with balloons for
reconnoitring purposes. Colonel Cou-
telle, who was with General Jourdan, the
commander of the Sambre and Meuse
arfny;i;proﬁted by the use of a balloon
at Maubenge, near Mayence. Not a
single movement of the enemy escaped
the eyes of the staff-officers in the car.
They informed their leader as to all that
was going on around them, by writing
the result of their observations on pieces
of paper, and by then throwing their de-
spatches down to the ground. Even-
tually the enemy brought a battery of
artillery to play upon the aerostat. A
seveﬁteen-pounder fired on the balloon
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Whenever the weather was sufficiently
calm, the balloon was up bearing over the
camp at altitudes varying from 500 to
1000 feet, and reports were sent in daily,
or oftener if need be, of the observations
taken, noticing any change that might
have taken place in the disposition of the
troops or appearance of any works visible.
Evening and morning were found to be
the times generally best suited for ob-
servation, as the air was clearer and the
shadows were larger. The balloons were
made of the best silk very strongly sewn,
and were inflated with hydrogen pro-
duced from two generators, which were
simply large wooden boxes. lined with
some material not acted on by sulphuric
acid, and mounted on wheels, each being
~ capable of being drawn by four horses.
The gas was generated by the action of
sulphuric acid and water on iron, and
was passed through two lime purifiers
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battles that resulted in McClellan being
driven back from Richmond, the instru-
ment in the car of the balloon was in
communication with the wires leading to
Washington, so that the President sitting
in his closet might literally receive earlier
intelligence than the general in the field
of the turn the battle was taking.” At
Sains Mill Colonel Beaumont made some
ascents ; he could thus judge practically
of the advantages to be gained by balloon
veconnoissances. He thus describes what
he saw: “From the top of the hill
whence the balloon was raised, my vision
was bounded all round by trees, so that
I could in no direction see farther than
half a mile. As we rose, it was curious
and beautiful to watch the gradual ex-
tension of the horizon ; first the country
appeared all wood, from the eyes enfi-
lading, as it were, the tops of the trees;
next open spaces began to show them-
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selves nearly beneath the car, and then,
as the altitude increased, they could be
seen further out. Looking more closely
I could distinguish roads here and there
crossing the open, and where the direc-
tion was favourable, ! could trace them
. through the woods. The Chickahominy,
like a silver thread, half hid in the line
of trees that shaded its banks, lay beneath
me, all signs of its forming the centre of
a valley being lost, as from the car of a
balloon one cannot trace the difference
petween hill and plain, owing to there
being nothing to guide the eye. After
getting, as it were, my air-legs, fmd
becoming accustomed to the situation,
my'ﬂrst anxiety was to see the Con-
federate soldiers, and my next to look at
Richmond. So far as the enemy’s arm.y
was concerned, I could only see their

. - forward to the banks of
pickets thrown : :

" Chickahominy, with their supports
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on the heights behind them; no army
was near them, unless it was concealed
in the woods, whose tree-tops only I
could see. These woods were certainly
big enough to have. contained 50,000
"men, provided they remained still, and
did not light any fires, both somewhat
unlikely provisions. But Richmond—the
looked-for goal, the capital of rebellion—
lay clear enough away to the westward,
with the sun glancing on the roofs and
the church steeples, showing up above
their neighbouring buildings; the city
could be distinctly made out. To get
that place that then lay so temptingly
beneath me more blood was to be shed
than possibly any other struggle in
modern war had cost; and yet at that
time the Federals were confident enough,
and the expectation of soon being able
to judge for themselves gave a double
interest as to the inquiries as to what

n
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From this account we see that the
Americans were fully alive to the
advantages of having a balloon corps.
A few years afterwards one was formed
in Paris; the .balloon station being
placed under the management of the
veteran aeronaut Godard. The aero-
stats themselves were of a large size,
containing on an average 40,000 cubic
feet.of gas, and thus giving the aeronauts
in the car a considerable amount of
lifting power. A school was started to
instruct sailors .as to how to manage
balloons. The plan adopted was some-
what peculiar. From the roof of a
railway-station was slung a car. A
sailor climbed into it. A string was
suspended above him. This he was
informed was his valve line. If he
pulled it while in a balloon he was told
that he would descend. He was also
informed that if he threw out sand he

H 2






and other Adventures in the Air. 117

the flukes will be entangled with the
wires. You would be liable to very
heavy pecuniary damages if you break
them and 'interrupt communication. At
the same moment trains are approach-
ing the spot when your balloon would
be on the rails should your grapnel
catch the telegraph. You have no time
for reflection. You must act immediately,
and wise you are in your generation if,
taking out your knife, you cut the
grapnel rope, and trust to providence
and the chapter of accidents to even-
tually arrest the balloon. You clear
the telegraph wires, and then must
calmly take the bumping that awaits
you. The car strikes walls, houses, and
other obstacles. All this time the
aeronaut is busily engaged letting out -
gas. He does this by means of his
valve line with one hand ; he endeavours
to protect himself from the effect of the
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various collisions with the other. For-
tunate is he if, finally, the balloon dashes
into a wood, and the branches of the
trees tearing the silk, let out the gas
quicker than it could escape through the
valve.

His sufferings are then over. He can
leave his car, and after packing up
the balloon, console himself with the
idea that things might have been worse
after all.

During the siege of Paris some very
remarkable journeys were made by
aeronauts carrying the post and other
important despatches. On one occasion
an engineer and a franc-tireur started
from the city in winter, with the object,
if possible, of effecting a descent near
Tours. They rapidly rose far beyond
the reach of hostile missiles, and from a
great altitude looked down upon the
Prussian camp in safety. Then a heavy
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mist surrounded them. They lost their
reckoning. A sound as of many trains
passing reached their ears. This noise
did not come from locomotives; it was
the roar of the waves breaking against
the rocks and coast. They were en-
veloped in a thick fog, and over the
sea. As the gloom cleared away, they
could make out a French vessel. They
signalled to her. No attention was paid
to their movements. They wished to
do what Mr. Simmonds and Colonel
Brine did the other day—to descend
into the water, and take the chance
of being picked up by the vessel in
question. A German man-of-war now
fired at the balloon, but, fortunately
for the aeronauts, without effect. Land
at last came in sight. As they passed
over it, one of the mail-bags was thrown
by them from the car. This gave the
balloon more rising power, and the
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~ When the balloon was freed from the
‘weight of his companions, it shot up
towards the clouds. The valve had
probably been damaged during the time
the aerostat was dragging on the
ground. The balloon a few minutes
afterwards descended into the sea. The
wind blew the silk at right angles to
the car, a wave entered the neck of the
balloon, and the machine became full of
water. The unfortunate Member of Par-
liament was then dragged down with
the balloon, his body being entangled in
the netting of the car.
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CONCLUDING CHAPTER.

THE reader may now ask—And after
all that has been written about bal-
loons, after all the ascents that have
been made, has the world benefited by
them? and are we one bit nearer the -
solution of the problem, how to navigate
the air, than we were in the last
century, in the days of Montgolfier?
To this T would reply that so far as
aeronautics are concerned we know very
little more about the science than our
great-grandfathers. Once a man leaves

! the earth in a balloon he is absolutely at
| the mercy of the wind. If he has
. ' plenty of ballast he can rise and fall.
: The most he can hope for is if he
" cannot find a current suitable for him
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at one altitude, to discover it at
another. He can make observations as
to temperature, &c., and bring down
some air from a high elevation to be
afterwards analyzed by a chemist. To
meteorologists he can be very useful, as
he can inform them as to the direction
of the various winds he meets with
during his journey, and may aid in their
endeavours to prognosticate changes of
the weather. Indeed, so useful would
balloons be to meteorologists, that I
often wonder that the members of their
society do not have a large captive
balloon of their own, capable of attain-
ing an altitude of several thousand feet.
The observations which they would then
 be able to make at all hours, as to cur-
rents of air, would be of great use in
making forecasts as to the weather.

So far, from a civilian point of view,
as to what can be done, as to what might
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great importance to communicate with
Bazaine in Metz, this might easily have
been effected if the general had thought
of sending up an officer in a balloon, and
with him a few carrier-pigeons. Indeed,
if some years ago I had succeeded in a
plan that I had formed to enter Plevna
.whilst it was blockaded by the Russians,
sooner than have been taken by my
Muscovite friends I would have made an
attempt to give them the slip by means
of a journey through the air.

Again for reconnoissances, and when be-
sieging a city it is very useful for a general
to know what is passing within its walls.
This can be easily learnt by sending up
a staff-officer in a captive balloon to the
required altitude. Balloons were much
used by the Americans during the war
between North and South; and a regular
balloon corps was formed here already.

By means of the heliograph, sig-
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find them. They look upon any innova-
tion as a sign of national decadence, and
only realize the value of an inventionwhen
they find themselves in a country where
they are deprived of its use. Stephen-
son was laughed at. Edison, if he had
lived 250 years ago, would have been
burnt as a wizard. In spite of the
wonders accomplished by science, people
who devote themselves to the study of
aeronautics are looked upon like men
striving to square the circle. But the

day will come when we shall navigate the

air, although not, in my opinion, by means
of balloons. The Aeronautic Society is
by no means idle on this great question.
Its indefatigable Secretary, Mr. Brearey,
and many of the members, not satisfied
with attempting to solve the problem

by means of balloons, are directing their -

e ——

attention to steam and other motive .

powers. The child’s top, formed like the
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|l
comfortable as long as there is plenty to live on and

nothing to do.”

“On the contrary,”

a fifth remarked, “true happiness
consists in labour and study ; to get happiness you must
get knowledge.” ‘

“And find out at last that yow know nothing.”

“ Well, and isn’t that the beginning of wisdom ?”

. “ And what, then, is the end of it?”

“Wisdom has no end,” said the gentleman in the
spectacles ; “but there will be no want of contentment if
only you possess common sense.”

“ And our host, what has he to say upon the subject?
does he hold life to be a condition of good or a condition
of evil?” said the first speaker, addressing the entestainer
of the party, who occupied, as of right, the seat at the
head of the table.

The host had been sitting silent and abstracted, care-
lessly biting some melon-pips, and taking no part in the
discussion. =Appealed to thus directly, he merely pouted
and uttered a contemptuous “ Pooh ! ”

Common to all languages, “pooh” is a little mono-
syllable that may convey a large amount of meaning. .It
was now the signal for a general outburst of argument
between the five guests; each more decidedly advanced
his own theory, whilst all were unanimous in wishing to
elicit their host’s opinion on the matter,
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For some time he declined to make any. further reply ;
but at length admitted that as far as he was concerned he
found life neither particularly pleasant nor particularly
unpleasant ; that he looked upon it as rather an insig-
nificant institution, and that he hardly thought any very
intense enjoyment was to be got out of it.

A perfect volley of surprise broke from the whole audience,

“Only hear him ! ” cried one.

“Listen to him, a. man that had never a rose-leaf to
disturb his ease!” cried another.

“And so young too!”

“Yes, young and healthy !”

“ And rich to boot!”

“ Ay, rich enough!”

“ Perhaps a little too rich!”

Animated as this cross-fire was, it failed to call up the
faintest semblance of a smile upon the impassive coun-
tenance of the host; he only shrugged his shoulders with
the air of a man who had scarcely glanced at the book of
his experience, and who certainly was in no hurry to turn
over its pages.

He was thirty-one years of age, in the possession of
perfect health and an ample fortune : his mind had suffered
from no lack of culture,-and in general intelligence he was
rather above the average. There seemed no reason why
he should not be the happiest of mortals.

B2
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“ Shall I never be happy ?”

“ Never till you have known what it is to be unhappy.”

“I am out of the reach of misfortune.”

“Then your case has no remedy.” ,

“ Nonsense! all nonsense!” broke in the youngest man
in the room ; “it is all idle trash listening to a theoretical
machine like this philosopher! He is full of theories, and
his theories are bosh! Get married, my friend ; get mar-
ried as soon as youcan. Ishould get married myself, only
I have a vow which forbids me. We will drink your
health. Happiness and good luck be with you!”

“I can only repeat my hope,” rejoined the stoic, “that
happiness may come to him through some unhappiness.”

The toast was drunk ; the guests rose from their seats,
clenched their fists as if they were about to begin a boxing-
match, lifted them to their foreheads, bowed, and took
their leave. A

From the description thus given of the apartment where
the entertainment was held, of the strange menu, and of
the attire and deportment of the company, it will be at
once comprehended that the Chinese here depicted were
not of that conventional type which might step out from

-paper screens or from old oriental porcelain, but, on the
other hand, were examples of the modern inhabitants of
the Celestial Empire, who, by education, travel, and inter-
course with Europeans, have adopted not a few of the
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habits of the civilized West. It was, in fact, in the saloon
of one of the pleasure-yachts on the Pearl River at Canton
that the wealthy Kin-Fo, with his inseparable companion,
Wang the philosopher, had just been entertaining four of
the earliest friends of his youth, Pao-shen, a mandarip of
the fourth class, as his dark blue ball denoted,Y‘m_pang’a .
rich silk merchant in Apothecary Street, Tim, a mere map
of pleasure, and Hooal, a man of letters.

Thus, on the twenty-seventh day of the fourth moon, had ]
been passed the first of the five watches into which the
Chinese romantically divide the night.

JEpT—
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was never weary of propounding his sententious maxims,
although it must be owned that they ordinarily had as
little effect upon Kin-Fo as is proverbially represented by
water on a duck’s back.

Kin-Fo was a very fair type of the Chinese of the North,
who have never become allied with the Tartars. Neither-
his father’s family nor his mother’s had a drop of Tartar
blood in their veins, and for purity of breed his match |
could not be found anywhere in the southern provinces,
where both upper and lower classes have intermingled with
the Manchow race. He was tall and well-built ; his com-
plexion was fair rather than yellow ; his eyes and eyebrows
were set almost horizontally, although they turned up
slightly towards the temples; his nose was straight, and
altogether his physiognomy was so refined that he could
hardly have passed unnoticed even among the handsome
men of .the well-favoured populations of the west. The

Chinese characteristic that was most pronounced was his
closely shorn head and neck, with the magnificent pigtail
that descended from his poll like a serpent of glossy jet.
A fine moustache grew in a graceful semicircle over his
upper lip, distinct as the sign that in musical notation
denotes a pause. His nails were allowed to grow to the
length of half an inch, delivering their testimony to the
fact that he belonged to the class who never put their
hands to manual labour of any kind; but any how his
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with his figure slightly tending to embonpoint, and with
his professional skull-cap of fur decorated, according to
Imperial regulation, with tufts of red, he might easily have
passed for a member of the confraternity versed in the
eighty thousand symbols of the Chinese caligraphy, or for’
one of the first-class literates privileged to pass beneath
the great gate of Peking reserved excusively for “ the sons
of heaven.” It is very likely that the rough nature of the
rebel had been softened down by perpetual contact with
Chung-How’s frank and genial qualities, and that he had’
gradually subsided into the calm and gentle ways of
speculative philosophy.

On the evening on which this story opens, and imme-
diately after the farewell dinner was over, Kin-Fo and
Wang together proceeded towards the quay to meet the
steamer that was to convey them back to Shang-Hai.
Kin-Fo was _silent and thoughtful; Wang looked up and
down, right and left; now at the moon, now at the stars,
passing complacently through the gate of Perpetual Purity,
with equal composure through the gate of Perpetual Joy,
and underneath the shadow of the Pagoda of the Five
Hundred Gods.

The “Perma” was just getting up her stea
Kin-Fo and Wang went to the cabins that
reserved for them, and were soon traversing th
the Pearl River, the rapid stream which daily 1
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carcases of prisoners who have been executed. The
steamer shot past the breaches that had been made by the
French cannonade, past the Pagoda of Nine Stories and
past the Jardyne Point in the neighbourhood of Whampoa,
where larger ships are wont to anchor; wending her way
between ‘the little islands and the stockaded banks, she
made a hundred miles during the night, and at sunrise was
passing “the Tiger's Jaw,” and nearing the bars at the
mouth of the estuary, while through the morning mist the
Victoria peak of Hong- Kong, 1825 feet in height, was
faintly visible,

The voyage was prosperots all through, and in due time
- Kin-Fo and his companion were safely landed at Shang-
Hai, on the coast of the province of Kiang-Nan,
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narrow dirty streets are little better than paved lanes; the
dingy shops, without fronts or stocks to attract, are scrved
by shopmen often naked to their waists; not a carriage
not palanquin, and very rarely even a horseman, passes by ;
here and there are scattered a few native temples and
chapels belonging to foreigners ; the only places of recrea-
tion are a.“tea-garden,” and a swampy parade-g;'ound, the
dampness of which is accounted for by its being on the site
of former rice-fields. Such are the chief points of a town,
which, undesirable as it may seem as a place of residence,
yet numbers a population of 200,000, and is of considerable
commercial importance.

It was, in fact, the first town, after the treaty of Nanking,
that was thrown open to European traffic, and in which
foreigners were permitted to form establishments. Outside
the town and suburbs, three portions of territory have been
granted, subject to an annual rent, to the French, English,
and Americans, who have settled there to the number ot
about two thousand.

Of the French grant of land, or “concession,” as being
of the least importance, there is little to be said. It lies
almost entirely to the north of the town, and extends as
far as the small river Yong-King-Pang, which separates it
from the English allotment. It contains the churches of
the Lazarists and Jesuits, in connexion with which four
miles from the town is the College of Tsikavé, where
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who was trying to attract a crowd by beating a hollow
buffalo’s horn with a stick.

‘“ Ah, look!” cried Wang, “here is a sien-Cheng!”

“Well,” said Kin-Fo ; “what of that?”

“Oh! it’s just the time; you are going to be married;
he must tell your fortune!” replied the philosopher.

Kin-Fo had no wish for his fortune to be told, and
was conscious’ of his reluctance ; nevertheless, at Wang’s
suggestion he came to a standstill.

A “sien-Cheng ” is a recognized itinerany/fortune-teller,
who for a few sapecks is ready to reveal all the secrets of
the future. His professional appliances are nothing more
than a pack of sjxty-four cards, and a small bird in a cage
which he carries attached to his button-hole: the cards
are painted with pictures of gods, men, and beasts. The
Chinese generally are very superstitious, but .they are
particularly prone to respect the prognostications of a

- sien-Cheng.

'.

At a sign from Wang, the man spread a calico sheet
upon the ground, and deposited his bird-cage upon it.
He then produced his pack of cards, shufled them, and
dealt them out face downwards upon the sheet. Opening
the door of the cage, he retired for the bird to come out.
The bird hopped out, picked up a card, and hopped back
again. It was rewarded with a grain or two of rice, The
card was turned up. It was a picture of a man, and a
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considerate act of generosity which earned for Kin-Fo the
good will of all his neighbours.

Ubpon being apprised of their master’s return the whole
household came forward to receive him. Valets, footmen,
porters, coachmen, grooms, waiters, watchmen, and cooks,
were all drawn up under the presidency of the steward, and
some ten or twelve coolies, engaged by the month to do
the rougher work, were seen hanging about in the back-
ground.

The steward stepped forward to give his master welcome,
but Kin-Fo passed him with a careless wave of the hand,
and only said—

“ Where is Soon ?”’

Wang smiled and remarked —

“ Just like him! Soon would not be himself if he were
found in his proper place at the proper time.”

Kin-Fo repeated the question.

The steward only said that he could not tell, nor did
he suppose any one else could, what had become of
Soon.

Soon was Kin-Fo's valet de chambre, his own special
attendant, with whom no consideration would have induced
him to part. Yet Soon was by no means a model servant,
On the contrary, he was blundering and awkward, both
with his tongue and with his hands; extremecly greedy,
and, withal, something of a coward; the very type, in fact

b2












KIN-FO AT HOME. 39

Kin-Fo was really a man of liberal, advanced, and pro-
gressive views ; he would have been the very last to offer
"opposition to the introduction of any modern invention,
and was the most unlikely of all men to entertain a preju-
dice against the civilization of the West. Science in any
form commended itself. to his approval ; no sympathy had
he with: the barbarians who cut the electric cable, laid down
to facilitate the working of the English and American mails;
neither was he a partisan of the antiquated mandarins who
refused to permit the submarine cable between Shang-Hai
and I-iong Kong to be joined to the mainland, insisting
upon its being only attached to a boat in the open river.
He had, on the other hand, associated himself avowedly
with the party that backed up the government in con-
structing docks and arsenals at Foo-Choo, under the direc-
tion of French engineers; he held shares in the China
Steamship Company, that works the service between Tien-
Tsin and Shang-Hai ; and, moreover, had money invested
in the venture of anticipating the English mail by four
days, through the establishment of a line of fast ships from
Singapore. ,

There was hardly a modern scientific appliance that had
not been adopted in his house; he had a telephone that
placed him in communication with every department of
the yamen ; he had electric bells fitted to every chamber ;
during the winter he had fires which gave a genial warmth;
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“ Well, what about that letter ?” shouted Kin-Fo, and
e snatched it from his hand.

1 forgot it; I forgot to give it you before you went to
‘anton.” '

“ A week ago, you vagabond ; come here.”

“1 am a crab without claws,” piteously bewailed Soon. .

“ Come here!” shrieked his master.

“Ai ai ja!” moaned the servant.

This “ai ai\ja,” was a wail of despair. Already Kin-
‘o had seized the unfortunate valet by his pigtail, and in
n instant had caught up a pair of scissors, and snipped
ff its tip.

The crab soon found its claws again, and after scrupu-
ously picking up every morsel of the hair that was lying
n the carpet, made his escape from the room. Twenty-
hree inches before, the tail was only twenty-two now.

Kin-Fo threw himself back upon the couch. He was
alm enough, when Soon was gone. It had been only his
alet’s negligence that had irritated him; he thought
iothing about the letter. Why should a letter give him
ny concern ?

He dozed again, and opening his eyes gazed abstractedly
ipon the envelope he held in his hand. It was unusually
hick, the postage stamps were purple and chocolate, of the
alue of two and six cents respectively ; plainly it had
.ome from the United States.
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“To me it is nothing, but to her! to her it is a matter of
much greater concern.”

He rose again, and going to a little lacquered table on
which stood an oblong box richly carved, was about to
open it ; but he paused, and said to himself,—

“ What did she say in her last letter ?”

Instead of raising the lid of the box, he touched a spring
at its side, and immediately the soft accents of a female
voice were heard.

“My beloved elder brother! Am I not better to you
than the Mei-hooa flower in the first moon? Am I not
sweeter to you than the apricot bloom of the second moon,
or the peach bloom of the third? Ten thousand
greetings to my -beloved !” '

“ Poor little thing!” sighed Kin-Fo, as he opened the
box, and removed the sheet of tinfoil covered with a series
of indented dots that it contained, and replaced it by
‘another.

The tender message had been conveyed by the phono-
graph, then recently discovered.

Kin-Fo then applied his own lips to the mysterious
machine. For a few seconds she continued to speak with
clear and distinct utterance, betraying in its equanimity no
sign either of joy or sorrow. He had only a few sentences
to say. He stopped the action of the instrument, removed
the tinfoil on which the needle within had left its marks,
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placed the document safely in an envelope, sealed it, and
writing from right to left, directed it to
Madam La-oo,
Cha-Cooa Avenue,
Peking.

In answer to an electric bell a messenger promptly
appeared, and the letter forthwith was despatched to the
post. '

" An hour later and Kin-Foo had again sought repose
He had rested his arms upon his “ Choo-foo-jen,” a pillo
contrived for coolness out of plaited bamboo, and very
soon was fast asleep.




CHAPTER V.
UNWELCOME TIDINGS.

¢ Is there no letter for me yet, old mother?”

“ No, madam, not yet.”

The same question had been asked and the same answer
had been given at least ten times that day in the boudoir
of a house in the Cha-Cooa Avenue, Peking, where the
beautiful La-oo was sitting with her crabby attendant, old
Nan, who, according to Chinese custom with ancient
domestics, was ordinarily addressed as “old mother.”

La-oo had been married at eighteen to a man twice her
own age, a literate of the first grade, engaged on the com-
pilation of the famous Se-Ko-Tswan-Choo! He died
three years after his marriage, leaving his fascinating wife
a widow alone in the world.

Not long afterwards Kin-Fo happened to be paying a
visit to Peking. Wang, who knew the young widow well,

! This work, commenced in 1773 is to comprise 160,000 articles, of
which only 78,738 have as yet appeared.
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to Yen-Tchiang, who had disfigured herself still
wverely. La-oo, however, thought that she could
sense with this widow’s privilege, and was quite
i to lead the life of submission which the rule of
try demanded, was ready to renounce all conver-
rich did not concern the trivial affairs of domestic
orofessed herself content to conform to the code
‘-num, which treats of the dutics of home, and to
‘nt to the precepts of Nei-tse-pian, which enforces
itions of the marriage vow. Meanwhile she was
‘rc that she should enjoy the consideration always
» a wife, who, amongst the upper classes, is by
the slave which not unfrequently she is supposed

.. husband, at his decease, had left her not in
¢ yet in easy circumstances. Her establishment
«:noa Avenue was very modest, old Nan being
“vant. The mistress was quitc accustomed to

contradictory habits, which arc by no mecans
1cse houscholds.

‘he young widow was her

'had been of the simplest
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seemed to moderate the intensity of the solar hcat,
Arranged in the form of a huge peony, the Chinese symbol
of beauty, was a magnificent screen composed of hawk's
feathers; two aviaries designed as miniature pagodas were
tenanted by Indian birds of gorgeous plumage; somc
Aolian “tiemaols” vibrated pleasantly in the air; and ‘
these were only some out of many souvenirs that had been
contributed by the absent lover.

La-oo herself was charming. Her beauty could not fail
to commend itself to the most critical of Europeaneyes. Her
complexion was fair, escaping entirely the national charac-
teristic of being yellow ; her eyelids had scarcely the least
inclination towards the temples; her hair, which was
rather dark, was set off by a little bunch of peach-blrssoms,
fastened in by bodkins of green jade; her teeth were
small and white ; her eyebrows stippled in most delicately
with Chinese ink. No mixture of honey and Spanish
‘white had been allowed to enamet her cheek ; no circle of
carmine gave a false ruddiness to her lip; nv line of
pencilling joined eye to eye; nor was thers on her
countenance a tinge of the rouge wpon which the
court annually expends ten milfion sapecks.  Faon
would have nothing tn do with cosmetics, Warely ay
she left the retirement of her honise, shes knew well ehenigh
that it mattered mot to her, and fthat cha War 4t
liberty to dispense with <he crdinary Aistinetioms wheh

r %
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“Never mind, go and look; I am sure there will be a
etter for me to-day.”

Old Nan grumbled, and left the room.

La-oo took up a piece of needlework to amuse herself;
she was embroidering a pair of slippers for Kin-Fo. Em-
»roidery is done by women of all classes.

The work soon dropped from her fingers. She rose and
vent to a bon-bon box, and taking out a few melon-seeds,
:runched them between her little teeth. She took up a
»ook. It was the Nushun, the code of directions which
:very married woman is bound to study. She glanced
istlessly over its instructions :—

“The dawn, like the spring, is the proper time to
work.”

“Rise betimes ; indulge not in slumber.”

“ Be careful alike of the mulberry and the hemp.”

“ Spare not to spin thy cotton and thy silk.”

“ A woman’s virtues are her industry and economy.”

But La-oo was not in a mood for reading ; the precepts
caught her eye, but her thoughts were far away ; she flung
the book aside.

“Where is he now ?” she said to herself. “He must
have returned from Canton; when will he come here?
Koanine ! Koanine! watch over his voyage ! ”

Her glance rested for a moment, almost mechanically,
upon a patchwork tablecloth; it was made of pieces as






UNWELCOME TIDINGS. . 55

out waiting to examine the outside, the eager La-oo,
radiant with smiles, tore it open, and extracted, not an
ordinary letter, but a sheet of tinfoil marked with some
indented dots that revealed nothing until they were sub-
mitted to the action of the phonograph, when she knew
’ they would produce the inflexions of his very voice.
“A letter!” she cried; “and more than a letter—I
shall hear him speak!”
Carefully she laid her treasure upon the surface of a
cylinder within ; she put the mechanism in motion, and
distinctly recognized the tones of her lover’s voice :(—

“ La-00, dearest little sister!

“Ruin has carried off the last sapeck of my property.
My riches have gone like leaves in an autumn blast. I
cannot make you the partner of my penury. Forget,
forget for ever

“Your unfortunate and despairing
“KIN-Fo.”

What a death-blow was this to all her expectations!
Bitterness, she cried in her soul, bitterness more acrid
than gentian had filled her cup! Had Kin-Fo forsaken

~Jher? What! did he think that she looked for her happi-
mess in riches ? B
She was like a boy’s kite with a broken strmg ; slowly,
. slowly she sank downwards to the earth,
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.

Nan was promptly summoned.
But Nan did not hurry herself. When she came, s
shrugged her shoulders and lifted her mistress up on
her “hang” The hang was a bed warmed by artific:
" heat; but to the stricken La-oo the couch was cold
stone, and sleepless were the five long watches of th

weary night,



CHAPTER VI
THE CENTENARIAN.

THE following morning Kin-Fo, whose imperturbability
over the affairs of life remained unaltered, went out quite
alone, and with steady step took his way along the right-
hand shore of the creek. Having crossed the river by the
wooden bridge that connects the English colony with the
American, he went straight to a fine-looking house that
stood about midway between the mission-church and the
American consulate.

At the entrance of the house was a large brass plate,
inscribed in conspicuous characters with—

THE CENTENARIAN
Fire and Life Insurance Company.
Capital : 20,000,000 dollars.
Chief Agent: William J. Biddulph.

Without pausing Kin-Fo passed through the vestibule,
pushed open an inner swing-door and found himself in an
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to, so that it could not be that which led Kin-Fo to
present himself now at the office, and inquire for William'
Biddulph. ’

Mr. Biddulph was within ; always, like a photographer,
at the service of the public. He was a man of about fifty
years of age, with a beard of unmistakably American
type; he was scrupulously dressed in black, and had a
white cravat.

“May I ask,” he said deferentially, “whom I have the
honour of addressing ?”

“Not altogether a stranger,” was the reply ; “I am Kin-
Fo of Shang-Hai.”

“Ah! yes! certainly! Mr. Kin-Fo of Shang-Hai, a
client of ours; policy No. 27,200. Most happy, sir, I
assure you, if I can render you any further service.”

“Thank you,” answered Kin-Fo, adding, “I should wish
to say a word or two with you in private.”

“In private, by all means.”

Accordingly the client was conducted into an inner
room with double doors and hung with massive curtains,
where a plot might have been schemed for overthrowing
the reigning dynasty without the least fear of being over-
heard, even by the keenest “ti-pao.” As Kin-Fo under-
stood English and Biddulph equally well understood
Chinese, conversation between them was a matter of no
difficulty.
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Unprecedently large as the sum was, the agent exhibited
no symptom of surprise, but merely repeated the words
“ two hundred thousand dollars,” and inserted the amount
in a memerandum book.

“The premium for this ?” asked Kin-Fo.

Biddulph smiled, and after a moment’s hesitation said,—

“] presume, sir, you are aware that the policy is
forfeited and no portion of the premium is recoverable
if the person insured should die by the hands of the party
in whose favour the insurance is effected.”

“Yes, I am quite aware of that”

“ And may I ask,” continued Biddulph, “against what
class of risks you propose to insure ?”

“ Oh, against risks of any kind, of course,” replied Kin-Fo
promptly.

“Very good,” answered Biddulph deliberately; “we
insure against death either by land or by sea; either
within or without the limits of the Chinese empire; we
even insure against sentences of death by judicial verdict,
against death by duelling, or in military service ; but as
you may imagine, the premiums in these various risks
differ very much and in some cases are rather high.”

« I must be prepared to pay whatever is necessary,” said
Kin-Fo; “but you have not mentioned another risk which
might occur; you have not specified whether the Cen-
tenarian insures against suicide.”
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now, in fact,dead. At the time he composed his elabo
tables, which are still in use in ‘most European offices,
average duration of life was lower than it is now. (
presént calculations are reckoned on a higher average
which our clients reap the advantage they not only
longer, but they pay less.”

“May I trouble you to inform me what is the amoun
the premium I am to pay ?” again asked Kin-Fo, as we
of listening to the praises of the Centenarian as the loq
cious agent was desirous of repeating them.

“ Before I can tell you the premium, sir, I must take
liberty of inquiring your age.”

“ Thirty-one,” said Kin-Fo.

“Thirty-one,” repeated Biddulph, “at the age of thii
one in any other office the premium would be 2.83 per ce
in the Centenarian it is only 2.72. You see what you'g
by coming to us. Let us see; for 200,000 dollars
yearly premium would be 5440 dollars.”

“ But that,” Kin-Fo observed, “is for ordinary risks.”

“Yes,” said Biddulph.

“ But for a// risks, for everything, for suicide ?” deman:
Kin-Fo.

“True,” said- Biddulph, “that is another conside
tion.” B

The agent turned to the last page of the memorandt

book that he held in his hand, and consulted a prin
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1at, when I am not insuring m): life against disease, bu
gainst violent death, against suicide ?”

Biddulph smiled blandly.

“My dear sir,do you not see that the germs of a diseast
1ay already be discerned, which would carry you off in ¢
1onth or two, and cost us 200,000 dollars right off ?”

“ Disease would not cost you more than suicide,” Kin-F¢
1sisted.

The agent took his client’s hand gently into his own, an¢
iroked it slowly, saying,—

“Have I not had the pleasure of telling you already tha:
ut of the applicants who come to us, none live so long a:
10se who insure against the risk of suicide? And I may
ike the liberty of adding that we reserve to ourselve:

discretionary right of watching all their movements
tesides, what shadow of probability could there.be thai
2e wealthy Kin-Fo could ever contemplate self-destruc
ion?”

“As much perhaps,” replied Kin-Fo, “as that he shoulc
ake the step of insuring his life at all.”

“Ah, nothing of the sort,” rejoined Biddulph, “insuring
1 the Centenarian means living to a good old age anc
othing less.”

Argument, it was evident, was not likely to induce the
gent to compromise his opinion. He continued his in.
uiries by asking,—
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“And in whosc favour shall I have the honour of
tiahing the reversion of the 200,000 dollars ?”

* Just what I want to explain,” answered Kin-Fo; “1
wall §0,000 dollars to be pledged to my faithful friend
Wang, and | want the residue, 150,000 dollars, to be the
tubiritance of Madam La-oo, of Peking.”

Biddulph noted all the instructions in his book, and then
tejuiied for Madam La-00’s age.

“Muadam La.oo is twenty-one,” said Kin-Fo.

“he will be of mature age before she comes in for
thr. windfall,” observed Biddulph, with a twinkle in his

I.-’I.

* nud your friend Wang’s age?” he added.

“ e e hifty-five,”

~1yut much chance of the good philosopher handling his
v owy aball?

“ A\t sludl see)” sighed Kin-Fo.

©\ wan of fifty-five must be a fool to expect to get

sonig vt at you, if you are to live to a hundred.”

| \+ W !l Mr. Biddulph, good morning.”

ele Wity ¢lient was bowed, with all formality, out of
" NN

Ve oo ety Nifi-l%0 received the visit of the company's

M




THE CENTENARIAN, 67

No obstacle, therefore, stood in the way of the applica-
ion being accepted, and in due time the policy was
sroperly signed. La-oo and Wang were, of course, in
itter ignorance of the provision thus made for their benefit,
ind only unforeseen events could reveal the circumstances
.0 their knowledge.

s



CHAPTER VII,

PREPARATION FOR DEATH,

HOWEVER much it might please William Biddulph to s
things in a rose-coloured light, there was no doubt that thig
capital of the Centenarian was seriously threatened
the loss of two hundred thousand dollars. There was ¢
" mistake about Kin-Fo’s intention to put an end to him
he could not see the least good in prolonging in poverty &
existence which riches did not suffice to relieve of wearines
and ennui.

The letter which had been so long delayed in its delive
had announced that the Central Bank of California hadlf
stopped payment. Here it was that the whole bulk of
Kin-Fo’s property had been invested; the intelligence®
seemed authoritative, and would soon be confirmed by thei@
papers, and the fact of his ruin would quickly be knowmms
Beyond what property was locked up in the bank, he ha d
next to nothing in the world ; he might sell his house 2
Shang-Hai, but the proceeds would be utterly inadequat§
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mate act. His mind was fully made up ; no one, not even
Wang, with all his influence, would be able to shake his
determination ; not that Wang had any suspicion of his
pupil’s design, nor had Soon observed anything to make
him guess what was en his master’s mind, except that he
had noticed that a singular indulgence had been shown to
his blunders, and that, however. much he might have
deserved chastisement, his pigtail had been left without
further mutilation.

A popular Chinese proverb says, “ To get true happiness
on earth you should live in Canton and die at Lai-Choo ;;’ '
the simple explanation being that at Canton the appliances
of luxury are most readily obtained, while Lai-Choo does
a large trade in coffins. It was now long since Kin-Fo
had sent an order to Lai-Choo, and thence had procured
a coffin, which was quite a masterpiece of its kind. Its
arrival at Shang-Hai excited not the least surprise ; it was
duly placed in the appointed chamber ; from time to time
it was polished with wax, and left to await the hour when
Kin-Fo's demise should bring it into requisition. At the
same time that he bought the coffin, he bought a white
cock, which was to be incarnated with the evil spirits that
would otherwise hover around and obstruct the happy
passage of the seven elements of the soul.

The mere possession of the coffin, however, did not quite
satisfy Kin-Fo's mind. He felt it his duty to draw out an
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stomach like a Japanese? Should he strangle himself with
a silk girdle like a mandarin? Should he open a vein as
he reclined in a perfumed bath, like the Roman epicure of
old? He reviewed these various devices only to reject
them all ; to himself they all alike appeared brutal ; to his
attendants they would be utterly revolting. A few gx:ains
of opium, mixed with poisbn subtle but sure, would carry
him painléssly out of the world. The choice was soon
made. '

As the sun began to sink towards the west, and Kin-Fo
realized that he had now only a few hours to live, he deter-
mined to go out, and to take a last walk upon the plain of
Shang-Hai, along the bank of the Wang-Pow, where he
had often sauntered listlessly in the seasons of his ennui.
He had not seen Wang all day, and did not catch sight of
him anywhere as he left the yamen,

Very slowly he traversed the English territory, crossed
the bridge over the creek, and, entering the French quarter,
kept on till he came to the quay facing the native harbour.
Thence, following the city wall as far as the Roman
Catholic cathedral in the southern suburb, he turned tc the
right, and took the road leading to the pagoda of Loung-
Hoo.

Here he found himself in the open country, on .an
extensive marshy plain that stretched far away to the
wooded heights that bounded the valley of the Min. The

.
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—

r him in sight, walking a little distance bchind him, and

- regulating their pace precisely by his. Occasionally
they exchanged a few words, and were evidently spies
engaged to watch his proceedings. Both of them under
thirty years of age, they were strong and agile, firm of limb,
and keen of eye, and were careful not for a moment to lct
him escape their observation. When, after walking nearly
three miles, Kin-Fo began to retrace his steps, they likewise
turned and followed like bloodhounds on a track.

Meeting several miserable-looking beggars, Kin-Fo gave
them some trifling alms, and a little farther on he came
across some of the native Christian women who had been
trained by the French sisters of charity, each of them
carrying a basket on her back in which to put any child
that might be found abandoned in the streets, and to
convey it to a foundling-home. These women have gained
for themselves the nickname of “rag-pickers ;”

what they gather from the by-ways of the city are often
little to be distinguished from bundles of rags. Kin-Fo
emptied his purse into their hands. The spies glanced at

and, truly,

each other with a look of surprise at an act so entirely
contrary to the habits of the Chinese. Only an unusual
state of mind could result in so unusual an action on the
part of a Celestial.

It was growing dusk when he reached the quay, but the.
floating population had not gone to rest; shouts and songs
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were resounding through the air, and he paused a few
moments ; it struck him that it would be curious to listen
to the last song he should ever hear on earth.

A young Tankadere who was taking her sampan across
the dark waters of the Wang-Pow began to sing,—

¢ deck my boat with a thousand flowers,
Counting the hours ;
My prayers to the blue-god ever rise
Homeward to turn my lover’s eyes ;
My soul impassion’d ever cries,
Will he come to-morrow ?”

“To-morrow !” thought Kin-Fo to himself; ¢ where
shall I be to-morrow ?”

¢ I know not what land of cold or drought
His steps have sought ;
Roaming beyond old China’s wall
Heedless what perils may befall;
Ah'! could he hear my heart-sick call—
He would come to-morrow.

To seek for wealth, O, why didst thou stay
Far, far away ?
Why dost thou tarry? the months glide by,
Waiteth the priest the bands to tie,
Pheenix ! to pheenix ever nigh ;
Come, O come to-morrow !”

The voice died away in the distance, and Kin-Fo began
to reflect; although he. acknowledged to himself that

1 Two pheenixes, a common emblem of marriage, in China.
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riches are not everything in the world, he adhered to his
view that the world is not worth having without them.

In another half-hour he had reached his home, and the
spies were obliged to relinquish their watch over his move-
ments. He directed his way quietly and unobserved to
the pavilion of Long Life ; opening the door quickly, he
closed it as quickly behind him, and found himself in a
little chamber entirely without light, until he put a match
to a lamp with a ground glass shade that stood ready for
use. Close at hand was a table formed of a solid slab of
jade, and on this there was a box already provided with
opium, and with several of the deadliest poisons.

Taking a few grains of the opium, he put them into the
ordinary red clay pipe, and prepared to smoke.

“And now,” he said, “now for the sleep from which I
am never more to wake!”

Suddenly he dashed the pipe to the ground.

“Confound it!” he cried; “I am not going to die in
this way without a sense of emotion. Emotion I want,
and I mean to haveit! To die in this way! Out of the
question !”

He unlocked the door of the kiosk of Long Life, and
hurried off to Wang’s apartment,



CHAPTER VIIL
A SERIOUS CONTRACT.

WANG had not yet retired to bed ; he was lounging ona
couch, reading the latest number of the Peking Gasett,
and frowning very decidedly over the panegyrics that that
journal passed on the reigning dynasty. |

Bursting into the room, Kin-Fo threw himself into an
armchair, and blurted out,—

“Wang, I have come to ask you a favour!”

“A thousand favours, if you will, my son!” said the
philosopher, as he deliberately laid down his newspaper.

“Well, for the present, one is enough. Grant me the
one I ask, and 1 will exonerate you from the nine hundred
and ninety-nine. However, I must warn you beforehand
you are not to expect any thanks from me afterwards.”

“I do not understand you,” replied Wang ; “will you
explain yourself?”

“To begin with,” said Kin-Fo gravely; “I must tell you
I have lost all my property ; I am a ruined man,”
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=+ watching him narrowly, could not help fancying that there
xv;Was a strange glitter in his eyes. Was there a stirring up
st Within of the blood of the old Tai-Ping? Had the lapse of
.eighteen years been insufficient to quench the sanguinary
.instinct of his early days? Was there not something that
kindled anew an ancient and forgotten glow .in the.very
« prospect of soiling his hands with blood, even though it
y were the blood of -the son of his departed benefactor.
§ . Butin an instant the unwonted fire was gone, and the
eye lost its flash, to let the countenance subside into an
; expression even more sedate and serioys than its wont.
" He retired slowly to the couch from whicﬁ he had risen,
and said thoughtfully,— o S
“This, then, is the favour that you want to ask?”
“Yes, this. Perform it, and you may .assure yourself
that you have amply discharged every obhgatxon due to
- my father or myself.” .
“ And you are in earnest ?” demanded Wang :
“Most solemnly,” said Kin-Fo. “You know that op
the 25th of June, the twenty-eighth day of the sixth month,
I shall complete my thirty-first year. - Before that date I
must die, and the covenant which I make with you is that
. 1 die by your hands.
“ How? when? where? ejaculated Wang.- ,
“ How, when, where, I care not. My purpose is not to
, know. Whether sitting or standing, waking or sleeping,
G 2

i

I
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“And I, for my part” said Kin-Fo, “am reso
beforehand to insure you safe protection. I give you
indemnity.” . '

" 'He went to the table, took up a sheet of paper,
calmly wrote, in clear bold characters :—

“ Wearied and disgusted with my hfe, I have volunt;
sought my death.—“ Kin-Fo.”



CHAPTER IX.
SUSPENSE.

AT the office of the Centenarian, on the following morning,
William Biddulph had an interview with the two detectives
whom he had commissioned to keep a watch over his new
client. '

“Last evening,” Craig was saying, “ we followed him for
a long walk into the country ‘

“ And certamly he had not the least appearance of being
likely to put an end to himself,” continued Fry.

“We kept pace with him all the way back to his own
house,” said Craig. :

“ But had no opportunity of getting inside,” added Fry.

“ And how is he this morning ?” Biddulph asked.

“Well and strong as the bndge of Palikao,” they
answered in a breath.

Craig and Fry were cousins, and genuine Americans.
Had they been the Siamese twins, their identity could
scarcely have been more complete; the same brains, the
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what gloomy and taciturn ; there was an abstracted look
in his eye that his spectacles, huge as they were, could not
conceal ; his appetite, ordinarily good, almost entirely
failed him, the most delicate dishes and the costliest wines
being of no avail to give him a proper enjoyment of his
meals.

~ On the other hand, Kin-Fo seemed to relish every dish
that came to table. The consequence was that his appetite
wonderfully revived, and every day he not only made a
good dinner, but digested it perfectly. It was, at least,
quite evident that the secret use of poison was not the
means by which Wang was seeking to bring about hia
end. '

Wang had every facility for accomplishing the task he
had undertakén; the door of Kin-Fo's bedroom was
always open; ‘either by day or by night he was free to
enter, and could choose his own time for striking his victim,
asleep or awake. In anticipation of being attacked in this
way, Kin-Fo had so far considered the matter as to enter-
tain the hope that any blow that might be struck might go
straight to his heart.

So quickly, however, did Kin-Fo get accustomed to
anticipations of this character that after a very few nights
he slept quite soundly, awaking cach morning bright and
refreshed.

After a time it occurred to him that perhaps Wang
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“Wang ! well, what about Wang ?” cried Kin-Fo, and he
caught tight hold of Soon’s pigtail.

Soon wriggled about in his master’s grasp, in terror as to
the fate that was to befall his tail, but in reply to the re-
peated demand, said,—

“ He has ordered your coffin to be put into the Kiosk of
Long-Life |”

A sudden gleam of satisfaction spread itself over Kin-
Fo’s face. :

“Is it really so?” he asked.

“ The order is given,” replied Soon.

“ Here, my good fellow, are ten tacls for you ; go and see
that the order is attended to.”

Nothing could exceed Soon’s astonishment ; he hurried
away, thinking to himself that if his master had gone mad,
it was not a bad thing that his madness had taken a
generous turn. ‘

Conviction now came upon Kin-Fo's mind. Here was
clear evidence that matters were coming to a crisis. No
doubt Wang had come to the conclusion that he would kill
him on the very spot where he had himself resolved to die.
How long, how slow that day! the hands upon the clock
scarce seemed to stir! but at last thc shadows lengthened,
and night brooded upon the yamen,

Kin-Fo came to the determination that he would take
up his quarters in the pavilion of Long-Life. ll¢ entered
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o

Kin-Fo seized the letter; it bore the San Francisco
>ostmark. One glance at the inside revealed its contents,
and Kin-Fo rushed impetuously from the pavilion, shout-
ng,—

“ Wang, Wang !”

He darted into the philosopher’s apartment, but in a
moment was out again, still calling at the top of his voice :

“ Wang, Wang, Wang !”

But Wang was not to be found. His bed had never
deen slept in. The whole house was aroused ; search was
nade in every quarter of the yamen; no trace of him
was to be seen. It was only certain that Wang had gone!



CHAPTER X,
A STRICT WATCH.

®* ALL a trick, Mr. Biddulph, all a trick !” said Kin-Fo, #
an interview which, as soon as ‘possible after the receipt d
his communication from San Francisco, he took- care ®
have with the manager of the Centenarian; “it was
nothing more than an American stroke of business.”
“But it was very clever,” replied William Biddulph
complacently ; “everybody believed it, and it succeeded.”
“My correspondent,” continued Kin-Fo, “ was certainly
taken in ; but he now writes me word that the stoppage
was all a stratagem. The shares fell eighty per cent. In
a week all was afloat again. The bank bought up all the
depreciated shares, and when the inquiry was made, the
answer was ready; the whole concérn could pay 175
per cent. Till this letter came I had no doubt I was
ruined.”

“Yes ; and being a beggar, you thought you would lay
violent hands upon yourself?” said Biddulph.
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“Just so; but no; not exactly that; I was hourly
eipectation of being assassinated.” =~ -

‘“Eithér catastrophe would have cost us two hunds
thousand dollars. Let me congratulate you upon y¢
escape.”

And in genuine American fashion, Bxddulph grasg
Kin-Fo's hand and shook it with much energy.-

The client proceeded to confide the true state of
case to the manager’s ear ; he told him how he had cc
tracted with a colleagueé to kill him within a certain tin
and how he had given a written guarantee by which 1
murderer could be protected from the consequenccs of
act. . o
“But the serious part of it all is this,” continued K
Fo; “the contract still stands; e is still bound to ta
my life ; and there is no doubt he will keep to hls barg.
and kill me within the stipulated time.”

“ May I ask. whether the hired ‘assassin is a friend
yours ?” inquired Biddulph. ‘

. “Yes; and moreover, he comes into so,ooo dollars
ny death.”

“Ah! yes; then'I. understand the-friend is the phi
.opher Wang, whose interest is secured by the poli1
3ut surely he is not a man. who would perpetrate such’
ict as this?” Co

Kin-Fo was on the point of explaining how Wang w:

o H 2
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“Quite the reverse. Why should I? The temporary
collapse of the bank has doubled my fortune, and I have
doubled my indncement to live. I want to get married.”

“ Of course,” said Biddulph, with the blandest of smiles,

“ But you see I am not safe until Wang is found ; ot
certainly not so long as this policy is in foree.”

“ Neither is the office safe,” observed Biddulph in an
undertone.

« Until the 25th of June,” continued Kin.Fo, "my very
existence will be in peril.”

“Yes, until the 25th of June,” said Biddulph, the Cens
tenarian will be responsible,” and the manager paced the
room, deliberating, with his hands behind him.

«T tell you what it is, sir,” he said, after a few moments’
pondering ; “we must find your friend, the philosophet,
even if he has hidden himself in the bowels of the earth.”

“ 1 hope you may,” answered Kin-Fo.

“ Meanwhile, we must take measures for protecting you
from assassination, in the same way as we have guarded
you from suicide.”

“In the name of mercy, what do you mean ?” ejaculated
Kin-Fo. :

“Why, ever since the day you signed the policy with
us, two of my people have been assidtionusly keeping a
watch upon all your doings ; they have been everywhere
as faithful to you as your shadow.”
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knows my yamen so well that whenever he pleases,
can find his way in without being seen.” |

“Yes; we will find Wang if possible,” assented Bi
dulph ; “but we must not lose sight of you.”

* “You will do no harm to Wang,” Kin-Fo pleaded.

“ He should be brought dead or alive,” said Craig.

“ He should be found alive or dead,” repeated Fry.

“ Oh, alive, or not at all,” said Kin-Fo earnestly.

" The plan of proceeding settled, Biddulph and Kin-
took leave of each other, and the wealthy Chinam
escorted nolens volens by his body-guard, went home. .

Very sincere was the regret with which Soon discové
that Craig and Fry had taken up their abode under
master’s roof. Having no more questions to answer,
would have no more taels to receive. And what m:
matters worse, Kin-Fp had again comnienced to cens
and chastise him bitterly for his blunders and his idlen
Poor Soon! he little knew what the future had in st
for him.

The first care of Kin-Fo was to send a “ phonogram’
Peking. He was anxious not to lose an hour in
nouncing the recovery of his wealth, and La-oo was
raptured, independently of the tenor of the communicati
at hearing once more the voice that she had feared
silenced for ever. The seventh moon, said the lo
should not wane before he would be at her side, ne
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two months, might he be locked up in the iron safe at the
office of the Centenarian.

Looking at the matter from an official point of view,
William Biddulph made the practical suggestion that the
premium should be returned, and the policy destroyed.
Kin-Fo, however, would not listen to the prosposal ; the
bargain was made, and he would abide by the conse-
quences. Finding him thus resolute, Biddulph acquiesced,
only assuring him that he was fortunate in being in such
good keeping as that of the office he had himself the honour
to represent.



CHAPTER XL L

'AN UNPLEASANT NOTORIETY.

SEVERAL days passed, and as no efforts succeeded in.
covering the whereabouts of Wang, Kin-Fo began to cl
at the confinement and inaction that were being impc
on him. Biddulph himself became somewhat une
Although at first he had thought it unlikely that W
would carry the covenanted deed into execution, he
bewildered, and began now to realize that in China strai
things might happen even than in America; and at
he entered into Kin-Fo’s opinion; that the myster
disappearance of Wang was only the prelude to a
appearance when he would suddenly descend lik
thunderbolt, and perpetrate the final act. The f{
blow once given, the philosophér would present hin
at the office of the Centenarian, and claim his allo
portion,

Directly, indirectly, by all means, by any means, tho
Biddulph, such a scheme must be frustrated. He reso
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“Let him go to the devil.”

It must be confessed, however, that in hxs heart Km—Fo
had the most intense anxiety for Wang to be found. The
knowledge that his life was_gratuitously placed in the
hands of another was now a perpetual torment to him ; it
was’ worse than Ilvmg in a state of siege, and the prospect
ofgomg through more than another month of such suspense
was beyond ‘éendurance.

% And you really mean to go?” resumed Bxddulph

“T have told you once,” said Kin-Fo.

“You are aware, I presume, that Craig and Fry will have
to go with you?”

“ As'you please ; T only warn you that they will have to
travel pretty fast.”

“Go they must,” repeated Blddulph “ they shall be’ ready
when you please.”

Returning to the yamen, Kin-Fo immediately set about
the necessary preparations for departure. His announce-
ment to Soon that he would have to accompany him was
a grievous. annoyance to the valét, who hated nothing so
much as being hurried and bustled about: but he had
too much’ regard for his pigtail to venture either upon re-
monstrance or objection. : .

In a very short time Craig and Fry, with true American
promptness, presented themselves, and announced that they
were ready to start,
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on and on, until the time should have passed away
which there was anything to fear.

On landing, Kin-Fo led his party to -an hotel in ¢
of the half-deserted quarters of the town, where the ru
of the ancient capital lay scattered round them as
wilderness.

“I have a word to say to you,” he said to his satellite
¢ you must remember that I am- travelling now unde
fictitious name. Upon no pretext am I to be called K
Fo ; for the present I am Ki-Nan.”

« All right!” answered Soon.

“ Ki-Nan,” replied Craxg and Fry, dnv;dmg the syllab
between them.

It was not to be wondered at that Kin- Fo took ewt
pains he could to avoid being pestered by any repetiti
of the annoyances to which he had been lately subject
He took good care not to-breathe a suspicion of
expectation he entertained of meeting Wang in Nankir
he was well aware that the hint of such a probabil
would only throw over him a fresh network of precautic
and aggravate his grievances. In the eyes of Craig a
his colleague he was nothing more than a parcel of spe
that had to be convoyed safely through the perils of
hostile country. : 4

The day was spent in explonng the place From no
to south, from east to west, the decayed city was carefu

I2
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Rong-oo, the Emperor-Priest, who five centuries back had
contested the burden of a foreign yoke. The idea could
not be repressed, Had not Wang, before he dipped his
hand once more in human blood, been moved to make a
pilgrimage to this very sepulchre? Kin-Fo felt that he
was about to encounter him in the very midst of the”
associations of the fallen dynasty.

Yet, no; the place was all deserted; the temple was
empty. There was no guardian now but the line of figures
that made the avenue ; no living form in sight.

Kin-Fo was retiring. Suddenly upon the temple door
he caught sight of the letters, obviously quite freshly
carved : :

W, K. F,

No mistaking these ; they meant Wang and Kin-Fo, or
they meant nothing.

“ Wang has been here, perhaps is here now,” said Kin-
Fo to himself. ~He searched, searched anxiously and
earnestly; but searched in vain. '

There was no alternative but to retire at last. Soon
could scarce drag his weary limbs. The Americans werc
glad enough to be once more at the hotel and at rest.

Next morning they all left Nanking.
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1206 VR JRISULATIONS TF A THINAMAN.

Coenteay Asa, Taibet and Mingoiia. acc China. It mighl
el netas a travesiler for a dme, Sut Kin-Fo took hi
aepartars inarneriately after his arrival  Continuing bi
remte perti wards, he foilowed the valiey of the Hoey-Ho,
stream of which the waters are tinged with yellow,
municated by the leess through which it makes its wa
He passest Kac-Ilin-Sien and Sing-Tong-Sien and reache
Fleva Chews, the scene of a terrible Mussulman insu;
in 1404, ‘Thence afterwards by an arduous journey,
times by carringe, sometimes by boat, he arrived at t
fortreas of ‘Tong-Konan, at the confluence of the Hoey-Hi
anel Hoang-Tlo,

The Hloang-Tlo is the renowned Yellow River.,
I the nenth, it lows through the eastern provinces into the
Yellow en, which, however, is no more yellow than
e l: Senin hlaek or the Red Sea red. Honoured w
the e ol the imperial colour, it is no doubt cre
with s celeatinl origin, but its merits arc somewhat qus
v the meeditional appellation which it bears of “ the yex:
o o Ul title wiich has been bestowed upon it @
vt o the destinctive inundations  that have .cvs
glibeted the Tinpenal Canal,
o i e Keman was net @ commerdial city, but a mil



. LOCOMOTION UNDER DIFFICULTIES. 127

tary station, ordinarily occupied by a detachment of:the
Manchow Tartars, a not unimportant part of the Chinese

—army; Kin-Fo’s companions indulged a hope that he might

~wait there for a few- days, provided he could find a com-
fortable-hotel ; and it probably would have been so had it

et been for an ﬁnlucky-blunder on the part of -Sqon.
_Entirely off his guard, the stupid fellow gave his master’s

_xeal name at the custom-house, forgetting altogether the -
a.ssumed name of Ki-Nan. It was an act.of carelessness

«that cost him a good piece of his pigtail, but the news he
.;had communicated ﬂew like wildfire. Kin-Fo had come ;
Qhe man who was going to live to a hundred was actually

;in, the town. ‘A crowd was quickly gathered round the

&.:.travelle_r, who forﬁhwjth took to his heels, and, followed by
_the inseparables, never paused in his flight until he sank

:;_exhaust‘ied in an obscure little village, nearly twenty miles
from Tong-Konan, and in which he hoped at least to
secure his incognito.

. The discomfiture which Soon had brought upon hxmself
.:by his unwary shp was very oonmderable his master had
been so annoyed by his servant’s, m:stake that, he had
smpped off a very much larger piece of the p1gta11 than
he had intended, and the fragment that remained to
the culpnt made him an' object of ridicule to eyery-
" body in the place, - the. very ,boys in the streets

_ ‘pursued and hooted him. It may well be imagined
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the southerly wind, that the work of the man in the shafts
was really little more than that of a helmsman, .
- In this fashion, walking when he wanted to stretch his
legs, and riding when he was tired, Kin-Fo pushed on
towards the north. Avoiding Honan-Foo and Cafong, he
followed the course of the Imperial Canal, which, until
twenty years ago, when the Yellow River resumed its
ancient bed, formed a highway many hundred miles in
length between the tea-district and the capital. Passing
through Tsinan and Ho-Kien, he entered the province of
Pe-Chi-Li, and proceeded towards Peking.

On his way he passed through Tien-Tsin, a large place
of some four hundred thousand inhabitants, defended by
an entrenched wall and two forts. The wide harbour of
this city is formed by the junction of the Pei-Ho and the
Imperial Canal, and accommodates ships that bring busi-
ness to the amount of some millions annually, the exports
being jujubes, nenuphar-leaves, and tobacco from Tartary,
with other oriental products; the imports being of a very
miscellaneous character, sandal-wood, minerals, wool, and
notably calico from Lancashire.

. Interesting, however, as was the place, Km-Fo had no

intention of stopping there ; he neither spared time to visit

the renowned Pagoda of Infernal Punishment, nor did

he take a single stroll along the animated * Street of

Lanterns ;” he did not take a meal at the celebrated
K 2
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of his pigtail, reduced to the measurement of but a few
inches. .

It was now the 1gth of June. There were yct six days
of suspense. Hitherto, however, thcre was no trace of
Wang. Where could he be?



CHAPTER XIIL
AN EXCITING CIIASE.

WHEN Kin-Fo in his wheelbarrow reached Tong-Choo,
about ten miles short of Peking, he announced his intention
of staying there until after the period of his contract with
Wang had expired.

“In a town of four hundred thousand people,” he said,
“ I ought to be safe; but Soon must take care to remember
that he is in the service of Ki-Nan, a merchant from the
province of Shen-See.”

Soon protested that he was not very likely to forget his
instructions a second time ; his former blunder had entailed
too much labour on him for him to repeat it, and he hoped
Kin-Fo (“Ki-Nan,” interposed Craig and Fry with one
accord) would reinstate him in his proper position, and not
compel him any more to work like a horse; he was, he
declared, “dead beat,” and he trusted that Kin-Fo (*Ki-
Nan,” again exclaimed Craig and Fry, as if they had
only one tongue between them) would give him a good
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« fulfil his undertaking, would with equal ease penetrate
. hotel, the prison, or the tomb.

“No,” said he ; “I shall enjoy my liberty.”

Craig and Fry looked doubtful, and were about to
monstrate, :

“I shall do as I choose, gentlemen,” he added in the
ost decided tone; “the two hundred thousand dollars
hich you are sent to protect must remain at stake.”

““ We must do our duty by the office,” they said.

“And I shall do my duty to myself in my own way.
on’t forget that my interest is many times larger than
»urs. However, take my advice, and keep your eyes
ven ; do your best to protect me, and trust me to do
hat I can to protect myself.”

There was no more to be said or done ; they could only
solve to use all possible vigilance, quite aware that for
ie next few days the task assigned them was at its crisis.
As Tong-Choo is one of the most ancient cities of the
elestial Empire, so it has grown into being one of the
.ost populous. Situated upon an arm of the Pei-Ho that
1s been converted into a canal, close to its junction with
1other canal connecting it with Peking, it forms the
:ntre of a large traffic. The travellers could not fail to
» struck, not only with the bustling crowds upon the
1ay, but with the immense number of sampans and
ading-junks lying in the harbour.
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packet of gaily painted leaflets, and began shouting in a
stentorian voice,—

“The five watches of a centenarian! The five watches
of a centenarian!”

Here then was the explanation of the concourse. ‘The
strolling singer was hawking about the popular song
of the day of which Kin-Fo was himself the burden.
Craig and Fry tried to draw him out of the way, but he
was not to be moved from the spot; he had never heard
the song, and made up his mind to hear it now; nobody
knew him, he argued, and stay he would.

After a few preliminary grimaces the vocalist com-
menced,—

« Dawneth the first watch ; o’er Shang-Hai
The pale young moon sheds soften’d ray ;
A willow-sprout,
Just budding out,
Kin-Fo is twenty now !

“ Dawneth the second ; clear and fair,
The moon lights up the yamen there;
Rolling in wealth,
With friends, with health,
Kin-Fo is forty now !

The singer altered his expression, making himself
look older after each stanza. The crowd applauded
rapturously.
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camed Cmig amd Bry, and threw themselves down im:

And im the strange excitement there were several of the
volmatieers, who could’ not restrain themselwes framr follaw-
ing tie exampie..

Yet quite iic vain. They searched and searched; but
to no purpose.  What conclusionr could be formed: except
that the poor philosopher had been carried down the fload,.
and so had perisfied ? But the mystery stil remained
which mone coulif solwe, winr should Be put an. end to Bk
existenoe ts
- Weary, bewildeved, wexad], disheactened] Kin-Fo, with:
Craig and Fry, metmmmed to the hotel. They dried their
clothes, pooemsed some refresihment;, and summened' Soom,,
to whose mtense amsogance they announced: that iy
another hour they weme tn start for Pekings.
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Imperial throne. Then there is the pavilion of Nei-ko,
re the great council of the Empire is held, under
presidency of Prince Kong, the minister of foreign
irs, and uncle to the late sovereign ;' the pavilion of
Flowers of Literature, whither the Emperor repairs
e a year to interpret the sacred books; the pavilion of
ooan-Sin-Tien, where sacrifices are offered in honour
‘onfucius ; the Imperial library ; the offices of historians ;
Voo-Igne-Tien, where the wooden and copper plates
1 for printing are carefully preserved; and the work-
ps where the court garments are concocted. Then
ht be seen the Palace of Celestial Purity, used for the
:ussion of family affairs; the Palace of the Terrestrial
ment, where the young Empress was installed ; the
ace of Meditation, to which the sovereign retires when
is ill; the three palaces where the Emperor’s children
brought up; the four palaces reserved for the widow

An anecdote of Prince Kong, related by M. T. Choutzé in his
c entitled “ Peking and the North of China,” is worth repeating :—
1870, the year when France was being ravaged by a bloody war,
ce Kong had occasion to visit all the foreign diplomatic repre-
atives in China. By the Comte de Rochechouart, the French
assador, he was informed of the disaster of Sedan, the news of
‘h had just been received. Calling one of the officers of his suite,
ce Kong told him to take his card to the Prussian Kinhassy, and
1y that he would not call until the following day ; then, turning to
Comte de Rochechouart, he sald, ‘1 eannat congratulate the
esentative of Prussia on the same day that I am offsring my
lolences to the representative of France,' "
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buildings with forms so varied, and contents so rare; never
has any European capital been able to boast a nomenclature
so strangely fantastic.

. In the Tartar city around the Yellow town are the
English, French, and Russian Embassies, the Hospital of
the London Mission, the Catholic Mission-houses, and the
old stables.for the elephants, the sole surviving representa-
tive of which is a hundred years old, and blind with one
eye. ' Besides these there is the.clock-tower, its red roof
edged with green tiles; the temple of Confucius; the con.
vent of the Thousand Lamas; the temple of Fa-qua; the
old Observatory with its great square tower ; the yamen of
the Jesuits, and ‘that of the Literates, where the examina.
tions are held. On-the east and west are triumphal
arches, and two canals, called the Sea of the North and the
Sea of Reeds, carpeted with blue water-lilies, flow down
from the Summer Palace, and join the great canal in the
town. Here, too, are more palaces appropriated to the
ministers of finance, ceremonies, war, public works, and
foreign affairs; and there is also a court of accounts, an
astronomical tribunal, and an academy of medicine. The
place is a strange medley of poverty and grandeur. On
either hand of the narrow streets are lines of houses of the
most meagre and miserable description, broken here and
there by the stately mansion of some high dignitary,
shaded by tall and handsome trees. The streets them-
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drawn bytwo mules, drew up at the door, and Km-F"o,
followed by Cralg, Fry, and Soon, stepped out.

“You, Kin-Fo! is 1t you? Can I believe my.eyés?”
exclaimed La-oo. S ’ .

“It is I, my beloved little sister : did you thmk 1 was
never coming!” Kin-Fo replied. A

La-oo said nothing, but taking him by the hand, led him
alone into her boudoir, up to the little phonograph, which
had been the secret receptacle of all her troubles..

“Listen,” she said, “and you shall hear that I have never
ceased to think of you.” '

As she spoke, she touched the spring, and set the
cylinder in motion. "Kin-Fo heard the sound of a gentle
voice repeating the words which La-oo had uttered a short
time previously.

“ Come back, beloved brother, come back to me! Let
our hearts be united as the twin stars of the Shepherd
and the Lyre. My thoughts are ever fixed on thy
return. . . .. '

For an instant the instrument was silent, but only for an
instant. Almost immediately its sounds were heard again,
this time in shrill and quavering tones :—

“As if a mistress were not bad enough in a house, I
am to have a master too. Prince Ien strangle them
both | ”

The explanation was- easy to find, Old Nan had
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continued her grumbling after La-o0’s departure, lit
dreaming that the instrument, still in motion, was regist
ing her unwary words.

Men-servants and maid-servants, beware of phonograpl
That very day Nan received notice to quit, nor was i
seventh moon allowed to expire before she was forced
turn her back upon the housc.
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would lay violent hands on himself ; his desire now was to
live as long as possible, '

But Kin-Fo did not care to give them an abrupt dis-
missal. If their services had not been disinterested, they
had at least been conscientious, and he therefore begged
them to stay over his marriage festivities, an invitation
which they were very pleased to accept.

“Marriage is a kind of suicide,” was Fry’s jesting remark
to Craig. .

“1t is a surrender of one’s life, at all events,” was Craig’s
reply.

Old Nan was soon replaced in La-oo’s household, by
a domestic of more agreeable disposition. Loo-ta-loo,
an aunt of La-o0’s, of mature age, had come to stay
with her, and act a mother’s part at the time of her
marriage. She was the wife of a second-class mandarin
of the fourth rank, with the blue button (formerly an
Imperial reader, and member of the Academy of the Han-
lin), apparently possessing every quality for performing
her office in a manner worthy of the occasion.

It was Kin-Fo's intention to leave Peking immediately
after his marriage, as besides his objection to residing in
the vicinity of the Imperial Court, he felt anxious to see
his young wife properly installed as mistress of the sump-
tuous yamen at Shang-Hai. Meantime he took temporary
apartments in the Tien-Foo-Tang, or temple of rclestial
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with harmonious sounds, whilst hundreds of sky-rockets
shot up and descended in a-golden shower.

Suddenly a distant noise was heard upon the ramparts.
Mingled with the murmur of voices were heard the tones
of a trumpet’s blast. The noise ceased, then began again.
This time the sounds were nearer; it was evident they
were approaching the very street where the bridal cortdge
had arrived. Kin-Fo paused and listened; his friends
stood waiting to receive the bride. Gradually the commo-

tion reached the street; the trumpets were being blown

more vigorously than ever.

“What can it be ?”” Kin-Fo exclaimed.

La-oo turned pale; a presentiment of the cause of the
uproar made her heart beat fast. All at once the mob
rushed down the street. In the midst was a herald wearing
the Imperial uniform, and escorted by a detachment of
ti-paos. Silence fell upon the multitude, as he proclaimed
in sonorous tones,— .

“The Empress dowager is dead !”

“ An interdiction ! an interdiction !”

Kin-Fo uttered an exclamation of rage and disappoint-
ment. Only too well he knew what an interdiction meant.
It meant that during the court-mourning, which com-
mencing from that moment would last for a period to be
fixed by law, no subject would be allowed to have his
head shaved, no public festivities might be held, no






CHAPTER XVL
OFF AGAIN.

HERE was a dilemma! It left Kin-Fo in a more cntml
position than ever. Wang’s courage, it was true, had failed
him at the last, and nothing was to be appre}xendéd from
him. But had he not deputed his commission to an
avowed Tai-ping who would murder him without the
least scruple ? And was not that Tai-ping in possession
of a document that would protect him from punishment!
Moreover, had he not 50,000 dollars to gain by the trans
action ?

Kin-Fo stamped his foot in vexation, and muttered,—

“ Enough of this business | it must be settled somehow !”

Handing Wang’s letter to Craig and Fry, he asked
them whether they had anything to suggest.

They inquired whether the paper he had given to Wang
specified the 25th as being the limit provided for the
execution of the contract. .

~ “Noj; I left Wang to fill up the document with the
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date at his discretion.. This rascal Lao-Shen is free to
act just when he pleases; he has no stipulation about
time to bind him.” '

“But the policy,” said Craig and Fry, “expires on the
3oth. He is sure to know enough to make him understand
that he has nothing to gain if he delays the act an hour
beyond that. No ; he will finish his business before that
day, or he will leave it alone.”

There was not much to be said in answer to this, but
Kin-Fo paced up and down the room uneasily.

“We must find thlS Lao-Shen; be he where he may,
we must get at him. The letter I gave Wang must be.
redeemed ; at all hazards, at any cost, it must be redeemed:
even if I pay the 50,000 dollars for it, I must have it.”

“Of course, if you can,” assented Craig.

“IfIcan? Imust,I will!” cried Kin-Fo, getting more
and more excited ; “am I to suffer disappointment after
disappointment ?”

And again he paced the room rapxdly

“I am off again |” he said, after a few minutes,

“ At your service, sir,” replied the men.

“I am off! You, gentlemen, do as you please; but I
start at once.” .

“We attend you, of course,” answered both Craig and
Fry with one breath.

“ As you like,” Kin-Fo repeated.
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possiBlE; out of the reach of a man hired to be his assas
Let him' leave China altogether. Madness to go r
Lao-Shen ; better go to the remotest corner of the eart

As well as he could, Kin-Fo consoled her ; he explaii
that there was no quarter of the world where he co
endure to feel that his life was at the disposal of a m
cetiary rascal ; it was his determination to follow
fellow up, and to find him out ; he was going to putas
to the bargain; he was going to get back that unlu
paper, and he should succeed ; he would soon be b
again in Peking; he would be back before the day
pointed for the Court mourning came to an end. And
finished by exclaiming,—

“How fortunate for us that our marriage has b
delayed this little while! How dreadful for you, wl
my life hangs thus in the balance, to be my wife!”

“No, no, indeed,” answered La-oo sadly; “if only
had been your wife, I could have claimed the right
going where you go, and being with you in every hour
danger.” '

“ Far better otherwise,” said Kin-Fo; “I had rather {.
a thousand perils, and die a thousand deaths, than br
you into jeopardy.”

La-oo wept still more bitterly. A tear rose to the «
of Kin-Fo himself, and saying “ farewell,” he tore him:

from her embrace.
N
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villages, with huts erected and gardens laid out upon their
upper surface. - ' '
The villages on the banks were not numerous ; there“
could hardly be twenty altogether between Tien-Tsin and
Takoo, at the mouth of the river. Occasionally, the smoke:
issuing from great brick-kilns would mingle with the '_
vapour from the Pei-tang, and for a few moments obscure
the atmosphere, and towards evening some tall white -
masses, arranged very symmetrically, loomed through the
twilight, which proved to be salt from the nelghbourmg
mines. ‘
In this arid and melancholy district, described by
M. de Beauvoir as “all sand and salt, dust and ashes,” lies
the estuary of the Pei-Ho. | |
* Before sunrise the little steamer had reached Takoo.
Here were the ruins of the northern and southern forts
that were taken in 1860 by the allied army of Englandand
France, when General Collineau on the 24th of August -
made his grand attack, the gun-boats forcing the entrance
of the river. A narrow strip, now scarcely occupied at all,
was conceded to the French, and there may still be seen
the monument erected over the bodies of the officers and
men who fell upon that occasion. .
Unable to cross the bar of the river, the Pei-tang had to .-
land her passengers at Ta-koo, It was a town of con-
siderable importance, and would be found capable of a
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" large development, if only the mandarins would permita’
‘ railway to be laid down. ’
The ship bound for Foo-Ning was to sail that day, so
that no time would be lost. The vessel was named the
-“Sam-Yep;” and Kin-Fo, finding nothing to detain him
on shore, hailed a sampan, and went on board at once,




CHAPTER XVII.,
ON BOARD THE “SAM-YEP.”

A WEEK previously an American ship, chartered by one of
the Chino-Californian companies, had cast anchor in the
" harbour of Takoo. She was freighted at the expense of
the Ting-Tong agency that had its head-quarters at the
Laurel Hill Cemetery, San Francisco, where the bodies
of the celestials who had died in the United States awaited
their transit to their native land, where their religion
ordains that they shall be interred. The vessel, which was
bound for Canton, conveyed as many as 250 coffins,
seventy-five of which had been disembarked at Takoo,
and transferred that morning to the vessel on which
Kin-Fo and his party had taken passage, to be despatched
to the northern provinces. The voyage, it is true, at-that
‘season of the year, would not last more than two or three
days, and no other vessel was at present going in the
direction of Leao-Tong; otherwise it was not exactly
the one they would have been disposed to select,
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“ Why not in the Gulf of  Pe-Chi-Li as much as in all
the seas of China ? ” rejoined the captain.

And he gave a merry laugh that displayed his two rows
of fine white teeth. '

“You don’t seem to be much afraid of them said
Fry.

“Haven’t I two guns to keep them at a distance ?” said '
Yin.

“ Are the guns loaded ? ” Craig inquired.

“Generally ; not now.”

“Why not now ?” asked Fry.

“ Because I have no powder on board,” calmly responded
the captain,

“Then what good will your guns do you?” the Ameri-
cans exclaimed simultaneously.

The captain laughed again.

“If my junk were loaded to the hatchways with opium
or tea,” he said, “then it would be worth defending; but
with its present cargo—"

He shrugged his shoulders with an expressive gesture..

“You gentlemen seem to have rather a dread of pirates,”
he said presently, “and yet you have no property of any
value on board.”

Craig and Fry informed him that they had speciak
reasons for wishing to avoid an attack, and asked how the
pirates could be aware beforehand of the nature of his
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shreds by the hurricane, were hurrying in masses over the
surface of the water, whilst the waves, all white in the
blackness of the night, seemed to be sucked up by the
typhoon far above their ordinary level. He was neither
surprised nor alarmed. This storm was only one of the
series of misfortunes that his ill-luck had prepared for him,
" In this summer season other people might have made a
short passage of sixty hours under favourable circum-
stances ; but such luck was not to be his. "

Craig and Fry were much more uneasy, not for them-
selves, but for the interests of the Centenarian. Only let
their lives be preserved until midnight on the 30th of June,
and the conscientious agents cared not what became of
‘themselves or their charge afterwards, ,

As for Soon, to his mind the junk was in no greater
danger now than she had been ever since he came on
board. Stormy or calm, it was all alike to him. Ai ai ya!
The passengers down in the hold had the best of it ; they
felt neither rolling nor pitching; he wished he were among
them. Aiaiya!

For the space of three hours the junk really was in a
critical position. A false turn of the helm, and she would
have been lost, for the sea would have dashed over her
deck; and, although, like a pail, she could not capsize,
there was every chance that she might fill and founder.
Tossed as she was by the waves, it was impossible to keep

0o 2
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her in any constant direction, nor could any estimate be
made as to the course she was taking.

By some happy chance, however, she ultimately gained
without serious damage the centre of the great atmo-
spheric disturbance that extended over an area of sixty
miles. Here, like a placid lake in the midst of an angry
ocean, was a tract of smooth water, two or three miles in "
area, where the wind was scarcely perceptible.

The junk, which had been driven thither under bare
poles, was now in safety. Towards three o’clock in the
morning the fury of the cyclone ceased almost as if by
magic, and the angry waters round the little Jake subsided
into calmness. But when daylight dawned, no land was
in sight. The “Sam-Yep” was the centre of a barren waste
of sca and sky. '




CHAPTER XVIIL
THE CARGO.

“ WHERE are we, Captain Yin?” Kin-Fo asked after the
danger was all over. ‘

“I hardly know,” replied the captain, who had quite
recovered his jovial looks.

“Are we in the Gulf of Pe-Chi-Li ?”

“ Not unlikely.”

“Or do you think we have been driven into the Gulf of
Leao-Tong ?”

“Very probably.”

“ Where, then, are we going to land ?”

“ Just where the wind takes us.”

“When ?”

“That's more than I can tell you.”

Kin-Fo was beginning to lose his temper.

“ A true Chinaman always knows his whereabouts,” he
said, quoting a Chinese proverb.

“« Ah! that means on land, not at sea!” answered the
captain, grinning from ear to ear.
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“I don’t see anything to laugh at,” said Kin-Fo im-
patiently.

“Nor do I sce anything to cry at,” retorted Yin.

It might be true that there was nothing really alarming
in the situation, but it was quite obvious that the captain
did not know where he was ; without a compass he had no
means of judging in what direction his ship had been driven
by the tempest, during which the wind had been blowing
from such.different quarters, and while, with her sails furled
and her helm useless, she had been the mere plaything of
the hurricane. :

But whether the junk had been carried into one gulf or
the other, there could be no hesitation now about the
necessity of putting her head to the west ; ultimately, land
must be sighted in that direction. Had it been in his
power, the captain would forthwith have hoisted sail and
followed the sun, which was once more shining, though only
faintly ; but there was not a breath of wind ; the typhoon
had been succecded by a dead calm ; not a ripple played
upon the smooth undulations that just lifted up the vessel
and aliowed her to sink again without moving her a foat
forward. A heavy vapour hung over the sea, and the
general aspect was in striking contrast to the commotion
of the previous night. It was one of those calms locally
known as “ white calms.”

“ And how long is this going to last ? ” said Kin-Fo,
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devise ; but the rest were merely four planks with ends; put
together in the roughest manner and painted yellow ; every
one of them bore the name and address of its tenant, and
as Craig and Fry passed along they kept on reading such
names as Lien-Foo of Yun-Ping-Fu, Nan-Loon of Foo-
Ning, Shen-Kin of Kin-Kia, Loo-ang of Ku-Li-Koa, and
remarked that there seemed no confusion; every corpse
could be conveyed to its destination to await in field, in
orchard, or in plain, its ultimate interment in Chinese soil.

“Well packed !” whispered Craig.

“Well packed!” whispered Fry.

They spoke calmly as they would about a consignment
of ordinary goods from San Francisco or New York.

Having proceeded to the farther end of the passage
where it was most gloomy, they turned and looked along
the avenue of that temporary cemetery towards the light;
they were on the point of returning, when a slight sound
attracted their attention.

“ A rat!” they said.

“ 1 should think a rat would prefer a cargo of rice,” said
Craig.

“Or of maize,” added Fry.

The noise continued. It was like a scratching with nails
or claws. It was on the starboard side, and came from
about the level of their heads; consequently from the
upper tier of coffins.
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“Yes, to-night.”

« Before the moon rises ? ”

“Yes, in the second watch.”

“ Do the others know ?”

“ They have all been told.”

“I shall be glad to get out of this.”

“ Ay, so shall we all.”

“ Thirty-six hours in a coffin is no joke!”

“You are right.”

“ But Lao-Shen ordered it.”

“ Hush, hush ! what’s that ?””

The last exclamation was caused by Craig and Fry
making an involuntary movement at the mention of
Lao-Shen’s name; but they did not speak nor move
again.

There was a slight pause, after which the coffin-lids
gently closed themselves again, and there was complete
silence. ' ’

Stealthily on hands and knees, Craig and Fry made
their way back through the hatchway on to the deck, and in
a moment were locked in their own cabin, where they could
converse without risk of being overheard.

“ Dead men who talk—" began Craig.

“ Are not dead yet,” concluded Fry.

The mere mentioning of Lao-Shen’s name under these
somewhat ghastly circumstances had been encusn ©






THE CARGO. 207

whole crew to lower to the water, and if the captain were
an accomplice in the plot, the crew could not be enlisted
to lend a helping hand. The project of using the boat
had to be abandoned. . ‘

Seven o’clock, and the captain was still in his cabin.
Was it not likely he was only waiting in solitude
until the appointed time had passed, and the deed was
done. The junk was floating adrift ; there was no watch,
why should there be ? A sailor, all alone, was slumbering
in the bows. If only the appliances were at hand, the
opportunity for escape was complete. Had they been
anxious to get away from a fire-ship, fhey scarcely could
“have been more excited. A thought struck them; there
was not a moment to spare to discuss it; it must be put
into execution now, at once. ' ‘ '

Opening the door of Kin-Fo’s cabin, they touched him
gently ; he was fast asleep’; they touched him again.

“What do you want with me ?” he said.

They told him as concisely as they could all the facts;
he did not seem at all alarmed ; he pondered a moment,
and asked,— o

“Why not throw the rascals overboard ?”

“ That is quite out of the question,” they replied.

“Then are we to do nothing?” said Kin-Fo.

“ Do as we tell you,” answered Craig; “ we have made
our plans.”
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—

selves with all the necessary appurtenances, and plunged in

i after them.

(21}

So quiet were all their movements that no one on board
was aware that four of the passengers had quitted the
“ Sam-Yep.”



CHAPTER XIX.
. AFLOAT.

CAPTAIN BOYTON’S apparatus is a gutta-percha suit; con.
sisting of leggings, tunic, and cap. But though impervious
to water, the material would not be impervious to cold,
were it not that the garments are made with an outer and
an inner layer between which may be admitted a certain
quantity of air. This air serves the double purpose of |
maintaining the apparatus upon the surface of the water
and preventing the chill that would otherwise ensue from
long exposure.

The joints of the separate pieces of the costume are
perfectly water-tight. The leggings terminate beneath
the feet with heavy soles, and are clasped at the waist with
a metal belt, which is made “wide enough to allow free
movement to the body. The jacket is fixed into the belt,
and has a solid collar, to which in its turn is attached the
cap, which is drawn tightly over the forehead, cheeks and
chin by means of an elastic border, leaving only the eyes,
mouth, and nose exposed.
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“I thought,” muttered Soon, “I saw a monster—a
shark—quite close to me; I thought I felt it too.”

Craig, carefully examined the surface of the water, and
said that it was quite a mistake on Soon’s part; no shark
was there at all.

Kin-Fo laid his hand on his servant’s shoulder.

“ Understand, Soon, that you are not to be a coward,’
he said. ““You are not to cry out, mind, even if your leg
is snapped oft.” '

“If you make any outcry,” added Fry, “we will cut a
slit in your jacket, and send you to the bottom of the sea,
where you may bellow to your heart’s content.”

Thus adjured, the unfortunate Soon, though by no means
consoled, dared not utter another word. It seemed as
though. his troubles were never to have an end, and he
began to think that the miseries of sea-sickness were
scarcely worse than the tortures of terror.

Kin-Fo had been right when he said that the wind was
freshening. Even if it were only one of the slight breezes
that subside at sunrise, it must be utilized to increase the
distance between them and the “ Sam-Yep.” When Lao-
Shen’s people discovered that Kin-Fo was no longer in his
cabin, they would assuredly begin to look about for him,
and if any of them were in sight, the ship’s boat would
greatly facilitate their capture ; consequently it was of the
utmost importance to be far away before dawn.
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" hoisted the upper corner of his triangular sail to the top

of the mast. The halyards. were then made fast to the
metal waistbands, the sheets were held in the hand, and
they all sailed off like a flotilla of “scaphandres,” an
appellation to which they had -more right than the
submarine workmen to whom it is often improperly
applied.

In the course of ten minutes they were able to steer
with perfect ease and security ; they kept equal pace with
one another, and glided easily along the water like so
many sea-gulls with their wings extended to the breeze.
Their progress was greatly facilitated by the condition
of the sea; not a wave disturbed the long quiet undulation
of its surface, so that there was no splash or surf to incon-
venience them.

Two or three times, Soon, forgetting Craig and Fry’s
instructions, was foolish enough to turn his head, and in
so doing swallowed several mouthfuls of salt water. Ex-
perience, however, soon taught him better. Still he could
not overcome his dread of sharks. It was explained to
him that he ran less risk in a horizontal than in a vertical
position, since the formation of a shark’s jaw obliges it to
turn over on to its back before seizing its prey, and con-
sequently it is difficult for it to grasp a floating object ; it
was furthermore pointed out to him that these voracious

brutes prefer inanimate bodies to those with any power of
’ s
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like nebule in the firmament. The waning moon, however,
would not be long in rising, and would probably disperse
the mist.

“ The rascals are still asleep,” said Fry.

“They haven't taken advantage of the breeze,” said
Craig.

Kin-Fo, tightening his sheet, and spreading his sail to
the wind, now professed himself ready to make another
start, and accordingly they all resumed their course, the
wind being not quite so strong as before.

As they were proceeding towards the west, they would
be unable to observe the moon as she rose in the east ; her
light, however, would necessarily illuminate the opposite
horizon, of which it was important for them to make a
careful observation. If instead of a clearly defined circle
between sea and sky, the line should be broken and
xefract the lunar rays, they might be certain that the shore
was in sight ; and as the coast was everywhere open and
unbeaten by surf, a landing could be effected without
danger in almost any part.

About twelve o’clock a faint light began to play upon
the vapours overhead, a sign that the moon was rising
above the water. Neither Kin-Fo nor his companions
turned their heads. Again the breeze had freshened, and
~while it helped to disperse the fog, was carrying them
along with considerable rapidity, so that quite a furrow
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rithin half a mile of them, and they could see the sailors
10oving to and fro, and the captain at the helm. Al at
nce a great shout was heard ; a crowd of men had rushed
pon the deck, and were apparently attacking the crew.
“he uproar was terrible; yells of rage and execration
lternated with shrieks of agony and despair. Then all
vas still; the clamour was hushed ; nothing was heard
wt a constant splash, splash, at the side of the junk,
ndicating that Bodies were being thrown overboard.

After all, then, Captain Yin and his crew had not been
n league with Lao-Shen and his troop ; the poor fellows,
mn the contrary, had themselves been the victims of the
vand of rascals who had smuggled themselves on board
vith no other design than that of gaining possession of the
unk. The pirates had had no idea that Kin-Fo was a
ellow-passenger, and were he discovered now, it was certain
hat neither he nor any of his companions could expect to
ind mercy at their hands. '

The “Sam-Yep” continued her course. She was close
1ipon them now, but by the happiest chance she cast upon |
hem the shadow of her sails. For an instant they dived
>eneath the waves. When they rose again, the junk had
passed, and they were safe.

A corpse that was floating by they recognized as that
»f Captain Yin, with a poignard in his side. For a time
:he ample folds of his garments sustained him upo~ °
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surface of the water. Then he sank, never to rise
again,

Thus by a foul massacre had perished the genial, lignt-
hearted commander of the “ Sam-Yep.”

Ten minutes later the junk had disappeared in the west,
and Kin-Fo, Craig, Fry, and Soon were all alone in the
waste of water.




CHAPTER XX.
A TIGER-SHARK.

IN the course of three hours day began to break, and
before it was quite light the junk was out of sight.
Though sailing in the same direction, the “scaphandres”
had of course been unable to keep pace with her, and she
was already nine or ten miles away.

All danger from that quarter was therefore at an end;
nevertheless the situation was not altogether satisfactory.
Far as the eye could reach there was no indication of land,
nor was there a single vessel of any kind in sight ; whether
they were in the Gulf of Pe-Chi-Li or in the Yellow Sea
was still uncertain.

The direction taken by the junk, however, demonstrated
that sooner or later land would be found towards the west,
and, as a slight breeze still ruffled the waters, it was
advisable to continue sailing that way.

_ It was now necessary to satisfy the cravings of hunger,
which, after a ten hours’ fast, were very keen.
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“We wil! make a good breakfast,” said Craig and Fry.’

Kin-Fo glacly assented. Soon smacked his lips with
delight, and for a time quite forgot his fear of being
devoured.

The watcrproof bag was again in requisition. Fry pro-
duced some bread and some excellent preserved meat, and
the mecal, though not as elaborate in its menu as an or
dinary Chinese repast, was nevertheless most heartily
enjoyed.

The bag contained provisions enough for one more day,
by which time Craig and Fry said they might all hope to
be on’shore.  Kin-Fo asked them what ground they had
for such a hope? They replied that their good luck
scemed to be returning to them; they were free of the
dangcrous junk, and never since they had had the honour

of attending Kin-Fo had they been in so secure a position
as now. '

“All the Tai-pings in the world, sir, could not reach you
here,” said Craig.

“And considering that you are equivalent to two
hundred thousand dollars, you float excellently well,” said
Fry.

Kin-TI'o smiled.

“ It is all owing to you, gentlemen,” he said, “that I am
afloat at all. 1ad it not been for you, I should have had
the fate of poor Captain Yin.”
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they were afraid to use them at all, lest they should be
carried northwards and lose the headway they had made
towards the west. ,

The halt was rather long, for, besides resting their weary
limbs, they were glad to recruit themselves again with their
provisions ; but the dinner was not so festive a meal as the
breakfast had been. Matters did not look quite so pro-
mising now ; night was coming on; the wind was increas
ing from the south, and no one knew precisely what to do.

Kin-Fo leaned in gloomy silence upon his paddle, his}
brows knit, but more with vexation than alarm. Soon
kept on grumbling and whining, and began to sneeze as
though he were attacked with influenza. Craig and Fry
felt that something was expected of them, but were puzzled
how to act.

By a happy chance, a solution came to their bewilder-
ment. About five o'clock, pointing suddenly towards the
south, they both exclaimed,—

“A sail!”

Sure enough, about three miles to windward, a vessel
was bearing down towards them, and, if she held her pre-
sent course, would probably pass within a short distance of
the spot where they were.  Not a moment was to be lost i
making their way towards her. The opportunity for_d-li
verance must not be allowed to slip. Instantly the paddles
were brought into use, and nearer and neaver ‘drew the |
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vessel in the freshening breeze. It was only a fishing-
~smack, but it indicated that the land could ‘not be very far

distant, for the Chinese fishermen rarely venture far out to
sea. : A .
Encouraging the others to follow, Kin-Fo paddled with
all his might, darting -over the surface of the water. like a
skiff ; and Soon, in his eagerness not to be left ‘behind,
worked away so hard that he fairly outstripped his master.

Half a mile more, and they would be within earshot of
the boat, even if they had not already been observed. 'The
fear was, that the fishermen, when they saw. such strange
creatures in the water, might take to flight. Nevertheless
the attempt to reach them must be made: e

The distance to be accomplished was growing, mqon-
siderable, when Soon, who was still in advance, gave a
startling cry of terror :— - ' : e

“ A shark! a shark!” - _—

And it was no false alarm. About: twenty paces aheacl
could be seen the fins of a tiger-shark, a voracious: creaturg
peculiar to these waters, and truly worthy of its name:- .., ;

“QOut with your knives!” shouted Craig and Fry.

The weapons, such as they were, were quickly produced,
Soon, mecantime, deeming prudence. the better part qf
valour, had beat a hasty retreat bchind the rest. The
shark was rapidly bearing down upon them, and for:an
instant his huge body, all streaked and gpotied W gxees,
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Towards eight o'clock that evening, they were safely
landed at Foo-Ning, and divesting themselves of their
Boyton apparatus, once more resumed theirordinary appear-
ance,



CHAPTER XXI.
RESIGNATION OF OFFICE,

“Now for the Tai-ping!” were Kin-Fo’s first words on the
following morning, after he and his fellow-adventurers ha
passed a night of well-earned repose. They were now upn
Lao-Shen’s field of action ; it was the 30th of June ; mattes
were at a crisis. Would Kin-Fo come out conqueror in the
strife? Would he have the chance of negotiating for the
restoration of his letter, before Wang’s ruthless agent
should deal the fatal stab into his bosom ?

The Americans interchanged significant glances, and re
echoed his words, “ Now for the Tai-ping!”

The arrival of the party on the previous evening in theif
singular costume had caused a ~  .ommotion in the little
port of Foo-Ning. The ok . public curiosity, they
had been followed by a crow .o the door of the inn, where
the money that Craig and Fry had taken the precaution to
put in their bag, procured them clothes adapted for the
present circumstances. Had they not been numerously

-
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surrounded, they could hardly have failed to notice one
Celestial in particular, who never left their track. Their
surprise would have been considerable had they known
that he was at watch all night at the inn-door, and
that in the morning he was still to be found on the same
spot.

Consequently there were no suspicions in their mind,
when the man accosted them as they left the inn, and
offered his services as a guide. He was about thirty years
of age, with nothing in his appearance to indicate that he
was otherwise than honest. Craig and Fry, however,
cautious to the last, inquired whither he wished to guide
them.

“To the Great Wall, of course,” said he. “All visitors
to Foo-Ning go to see the Great Wall, and as I know the
country well, I thought you might accept my services to show
you the way.”

Kin-Fo interposed to inquire whether. the country was
safe for travelling. The guide assured him that it was
perfectly secure.

“Do you know anything of a certain Lao-Shen here-
abouts ?” inquired Kin-Fo.,

“0O yes, Lao-Shen the Taiping,” replied the guide, “but
there is nothing to fear from him this side of the Wall; he
will not venture to set foot on Imperial territory; he and
his crew are only seen in the Mongolian Provinces.”

ES
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“Where was he seen last ?” asked Kin-Fo.

“In the neighbourhood of the Tchin-Tang-Ho, oniy a
few lis from the \Wall.”

“And how far is it from Foo-Ning to the Tchin-Tang-
Ho?”

“ About fifty lis.””?

“Very well ; I engage you to conduct me to Lao-Shen’s
camp.”

The man started.

“You shall be well paid,” Kin-Fo added.

But the guide shook his head ; he evidently did not care
to pass the frontier.

“To the Great Wall,” he said, *“no farther. It would be
at the risk of my life to go beyond.”

Kin-Fo offered to pay him any sum that he pleased to
demand, till at last he wrung from the man a reluctant
consent to undertake the business.

Turning to the Americans, Kin-Fo told them that of
course they were free to go or not, as they liked,

“\Wherever you go,” said Craig.

“\We go also,” said Fry.

The client of the Centenarian had not yet absolutely
ceased to be of the value of 200,000 dollars.

The agents appeared to be perfectly well satisfied as to
the trustworthiness of their guide, and to have no appre-

$ About twenty-five miles,
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.ension of the danger which was likely to threaten beyon
he great barrier that the Chinese have erected to defen
hemselves from the incursions of the Mongolian horde
yoon was not consulted as to whether he wished to accorr
:any the party or not; go he must.

Preparations were made for starting. Neither horse
aules, nor carriages were to be procured in the little towr
wut there were a conside;able number of camels, used b
Aongolian merchants. These adventurous traders travc
n caravans between Peking and Kiachta with their hug
locks of long-tailed sheep, and thus keep up a communi
ation between Asiatic Russia and the Celestial Empir
.ever venturing, however, across the wide steppes, excep
1 large and well-armed troops. They are described b:
I. de Beauvoir as “a fierce, proud people, who hold th
>hinese in much contempt.”

Five camels accordingly were purchased, together wit!
he small quantity of harness necessary for their equipment
\ stock of provisions and a supply of weapons were als
wrocured, and the party started under the direction of thei
-uide. L .

The preparations had consumed so much time, that i
ras one o’clock in the afternoon before they were fairly o1
heir road. The guide, however, made sure of reachih;
he Great Wall by midnight, where they would make :
:mporary camp, and if Kin-Fo skl persisted m %
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“There is no fear that I shall lose my way ; the G.
Wall is not more than twenty lis ahead, and we had bet
give our animals some rest.”

Kin-Fo assented to the proposal, and the whole pa
came to a halt. There was a small deserted hut by
side of the road, and a little stream where the can
might be watered. It was not dark, and Kin-Fo and
companions could see to spread their meal, which tl
afterwards ate with an excellent appetite. '

Conversation did not flow rapidly. Two or three tir
Kin-Fo tried to get some information about Lao-Shen,
the guide generally shook his head, evidently desiring
avoid the subject. He merely repeated that Lao-SI
himself never came on this side of the Great Wall, althot
he added that some of his band occasionally made tt
appearance. ‘ ‘

“Buddha protect us from the Tai-ping,” he concluded

Whilst the guide was speaking, Craig and Fry w
knitting their brows, looking at their watches, and hold
a whispered consultation. ' )

“Why should we not wait here quietly until to-mon
morning ?” they asked presently aloud.

“In this hut!” exclaimed the guide. “ Far better to
in the open country ; we shall run much less risk of be
surprised.”

“It was arranged that we were to be at the Great W

R 2
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It was close upon midnight when the guide stoppel
and pointed to a long black line in the north that stood
out clearly against the lighter background of the sky.
Behindthe lineseveral hill-tops had already caught the moon-
light, although the moon herself was still below the horizon

“The Great Wall!” he said.

“ Shall we get beyond it to-night ?” inquired Kin-Fo.

“ Certainly, if you wish it.”

“By all means, yes!”

“I must first go and examine the passage,” said the
guide. “Wait here till I come back.”

. The camels were brought to a standstill, and the guide
disappeared. Craig and Fry stepped up to Kin-Fo.

“ Have you been satisfied with our services, sir, since we
have been commissioned to attend you?” they inquired
in a breath.

“ Quite satisfied.”

“Then will you be kind enough to sign this paper asa
testimonial to our good conduct during the time you have
been under our charge ?”

Kin-Fo looked with some surprise at the leaf torn from
a note-book that Craig was holding out to him.

“It is a certificate which we hope to have the pleasure
of exhibiting to our principal,” added Fry.

“Here is my back to serve you as a desk,” said Craig,

suiting the action to the word, and stooping down,
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“And here is a pen and ink with which to sign your
name,” added Fry.

Kin-Fo smiled, and did as he was requested.

“But what is the meaning of all this ceremony at this
time of night?” he asked.: '

“Because in a very few minutes your interest in the
Centenarian Assurance Office will have expired,” said
Craig.

“And you may kill yourself, or allow yourself to be
killed, just which you please,” said Fry.

Kin-Fo stared with astonishment; the Americans were
talking in the blandest of tones; but he did not at all
comprehend their meaning. Presently the moon bega:n
to rise above the eastern horizon.

“ There’s the moon ! ” exclaimed Fry. :

“ To-day, the 30th of June, she rises at midnight,” said
Craig. .

“Your policy has not been renewed,” said Fry.

“Therefore you are no longer the client of the Cen-
tenarian,” added Craig.

“ Good-night, sif,” said Fry politely.

“ Good-night,” echoed Craig, with equal courtesy.

And the two agents, turning their camels’ heads in the
opposite direction, disappeared from view, leaving Kin-Fo

in speechless amazement.

The sound of their camels’ hoofs had scarcely Sed wway:
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when a troop of men, led on by the guide, seized upon
Kin-Fo, helpless to defend himself, and captured Soos
‘who was rushing away in the hope of making his escape.

An instant afterwards, both master and man wer
dragged into the low chamber of one of the deserted
bastions of the Great Wall, the door of which was at once
fastened behind them.
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CHAPTER XXII
BACK TO SHANG-HAL

THE Great Wall of China, constructed by the Emperor
Tin-Chi-Hooang-Ti in the third century, is nearly 1400
miles long, and extends from its two jetties in the Gulf of

Leao-Tong to the province of Kan-Soo, where it degene-
rates into very insignificant dimensions. It is an uninter-
rupted succession of double ramparts, defended by bastions
fifty feet high and twenty wide ; the lower part is of granite,
the upper of bricks, and it boldly follows the outline of the
mountain tops on the Russo-Chinese frontier. On the
Chinese side the wall is now in a very bad condition, but
on the side facing Manchuria it is still well preserved, and
its battlements maintained in formidable array.

Neither army nor artillery defends this line of fortifi-
cation ; Russian, Tartar, Kirghis, as much as the China-
man, is free to pass its barrier ; and the wall, moreover,
fails to protect the Empire from the visitation of the fine
Mongolian dust which the north wind brings down some.
times as far as the capital.
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& Stepping forward with firm step, Kin-Fo in the most

= direct manner entered upon the business that was upper-

® most in his mind.

= “J am Kin-Fo,” he began. “Wang has been your old

comrade and confederate. I gave Wang a certain paper

¥ with a certain contract. Wang has transferred that paper
ito you. I come to tell you that that contract is not valid

= now, and I demand the paper at your hands.”

§ The Tai-ping did not stir a muscle ; had he been of

si bronze he could not have been more rigid.

4 “You can demand your own price,” continued Kin.Fo,
g and then waited for an answer.

But no answer came,

Kin-Fo went on,—

wi

“I am ready to give you a draft on any bank you
choose. I am prepared to guarantee its payment to any

1 24

messenger you send. Name the sum for which you

e

surrender the contract.”
Still no answer.

Kin-Fo repeated his request more emphatically than
before. '

"

No answer.

“Five thousand taels, shall I offer?”

Still silence.

“Ten thousand ?”

Lao-Shen and all around him were as mute as the statues.
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Yet death was not so near as he imagined. Hou
>assed on and execution was delayed; he began 1
speculate what terrible torture the Tai-ping might hay
n store for him. After a while he was conscious th:
his cage was being moved, and he felt that it was bein
placed upon some vehicle. Evidently he was to be cor
veyed to a distance. For nearly eight hours there w:
the tramp of horses, and the clatter of weapons carried b
an escort, and he was tumbled and jolted about mo.
unmercifully. Then came a halt. Shortly afterwards tt
cage was removed to another conveyance ; it was not lon
before it began rolling and pitching ; there was the nois
too, of a screw, and the ill-fated tenant was aware that L
was on board a steamer.

“Are they going to throw me overboard?” he wonderec
“well, it will be a mercy if they spare me any wors
torture!”

Forty-eight hours elapsed. Twice a day a little foc
was introduced into the cage by a trap-door, but he new
sould see the hand that brought it, and never could get
reply to the questions that he asked.

He had plenty of time to think now. He had bee
years and years and felt no emotion ; surely he was n
destined to die without emotion ; he had had enough an
more than enough during the last few weeks ; he must d.
now, but he had the intensest langing to die in the ligl
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THE BLOCKADE RUNNERS. 1§

little water, I shall be able to go where the Federalists
will not be able to follow.”

“The fact is,” said Uncle Vincent, “ Charlestown is over-
whelmed with cotton ; they are-even burning it to get rid
of it.” -

“Yes,” replied James; “besides, the town is almost
invested, Beauregard is running short of provisions, and he
will pay me a golden price for my cargo!”

“Well, nephew ! and when will you start?”

“In six months; I must have the long winter nights to
aid me.”

“It shall be as you wish, nephew.”

“ 1t is settled, then, uncle?”

“Settled ! ”

“ Shall it be kept quiet?”

“Yes; better so.”

And this is how it was that five months later the
steamer “Dolphin” was launched from the Kelvin Dock
timber-yards, and no one knew her real destination.


















THE BLOCKADE" RUNNERS. 21

you, are not to be despised on board a ship, and which I
now have the honour of putting at your service.”

“But there are other ships besides the ‘Dolphin,’ and
other captains besides James Playfair. Why do you come
here?”

“Because it is on board the ‘Dolphin’ that I wish to
serve, and under the orders of Captain James Playfair.”

“I do not want you.”

“ There is always need of a strong man, and if to prove
my strength you.will try me with three or four of the
strongest fellows of your crew, I am ready.”

“That will do,” rephed James Pla.yfaxr. “And what is
your name ?”

“Crockston, at your service.”

The Captain made a few steps backwards in order to get
a better view of the giant, who presented himself in this
odd fashion. The height, the build, and the look of the
sailor did not deny his pretensions to strength.

“Where have you sailed ?” asked Playfair of him.

“ A little everywhere.”

“And do you know where the ‘Dolphin’ is bound
for?”

“Yes; and that is what tempts me.”

“ Ah, well| T have no mind to let a fellow of your stamp
escape me. Go and find the first mate, and get him to
enrol you.”

-
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from the ground, was seen the outline of Dumbarton Castle,
almost indiscernible through the mists, and soon the har-
bour-boats of Glasgow were rocked on the waves which the
“Dolphin” caused. Some miles farther on Greenock, the
birthplace of James Watt, was passed : the “ Dolphin” now
found herself at the mouth of the Clyde, and at the entrance
of the gulf by which it empties its waters into the Northern
Ocean. Here the first tindulations of the sea were felt, and
the steamer ranged along the picturesque coast of the Isle
of Arran. At last the promontory of Cantyre, which runs
out into the channel, was doubled ; the Isle of Rattelin was
hailed, the pilot returned by a shore-boat to his cutter,
which was cruising in the open sea; the “Dolphin” .
returning to her Captain’s authority, took a less frequented
route round the north of Ireland, and soon, having lost
sight of the last European land, found herself in the open
ocean.
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CHAPTER-IIL

THE “Dolphin” had a good crew, not fighting men, or
boarding sailors, but good working men, and that was all
she wanted. These brave, determined fellows were all,
more or less, merchants; they sought a fortune rather than
glory ; they had no flag to display, no colours to defend
with cannon ; in fact all the artillery on board consisted of
two small swivel signal-guns.

The “Dolphin” shot bravely across the water, and
fulfilled the utmost expectations of both builder and
captain. Soon she passed the limit of British seas; there
was not a shib in sight; the great Ocean route was free ;
besides no ship of the Federal marine would have a right to
attack her beneath the English flag. Followed she might
be, and prevented from forcing the blockade, and precisely
for this reason had James Playfair sacrificed everything to
the speed of his ship, in order not to be pursued.

Howbeit a careful watch was kept on board, and in spite
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down again, but his foot having slipped, he slid down the
rope he had hold of, and fell heavily on the deck.

“Clumsy blockhead ! land-lubber!” cried Mr. Mathew,
by way of consolation. “What did you come to do
on board the ‘Dolphin’! Ah! you entered as an
able seaman, and you cannot even distinguish the main
from the foremast! I shall have a little talk with
you.”

Crockston made no attempt to speak ; he bent his back
like a man resigned for anything he might have to bear;
just then the boatswain returned.

“This,” said he to the first officer, “is all that I have
found ; a suspicious portfolio with letters.”

“Give them here,” said Mr. Mathew. “Letters with
Federal stamps! Mr. Halliburtt, of Boston! An abo-
litionist! a Federalist! Wretch! you are nothing but
a traitor, and have sneaked on board to betray us!
Never mind, you will be paid for your trouble with the
cat-o’-nine-tails! Boatswain, call the Captain, and you
others, just keep an eye on that rogue there.”

Crockston received these compliments with a hideous
grimace, but he did not open his lips. They had fastened
him to the capstan, and he could move neither hand nor
foot.

A few minutes later James Playfair came out of his
cabin and weat to the forecastle, where Mr. Mathew
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THE BLOCKADE RUNNERS. 37

steady his voice, “ I will tell you what Crockston does not
want to say. I will hide it no longer; yes, he is Ameri-
can, and so am I; we are both enemies of the slave-
holders, but not traitors come on board to betray the
‘ Dolphin’ into the hands of the Federalists.”

“What did you come to do, then ?” asked the Captain,
in a severe tone, examining the novice attentively. The
latter hesitated a few seconds before replying, then he
said, “ Captain, I should like to speak to you in private.”

Whilst John Stiggs made this request, James Playfair
did not cease to fook carefully at him; the sweet young
face of the novice, his peculiarly gentle voice, the delicacy
and whiteness of his hands, hardly disguised by paint,
the large eyes, the animation of which could not hide
their tenderness—all this together gave rise to a certain
suspicion in the Captain’s mind. When John Stiggs had
made his request, Playfair glanced fixedly at Crockston,
who shrugged his shoulders ; then he fastened a questioning
look on the novice, which the latter could not withstand,
and said simply to him, “ Come.”

John Stiggs followed the Captain on to the poop, and
then James Playfair, opening the door of his cabin, said
to the novice, whose cheeks were pale with emotion, “ Be
so kind as to walk in, miss.”

John, thus addressed, blushed violently, and two tears
rolled involuntarily down his cheeks.
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The boatswain looked with a stupefied stare at th
young novice addressed in a feminine name, but on a sig:
from James Playfair he went out. _

“And now, miss, you are at home,” said the youn;
Captain of the “Dolphin.” Then he retired.
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(4

CHAPTER 1V.
CROCKSTON’S TRICK.

IT was not long before the whole crew knew Miss Halli-
burtt’s story, which Crockston was no longer hindered
from telling. By the Captain’s orders he was released
from the capstan, and the cat-o’-nine-tails returned to its
place.

“A pretty animal,” said Crockston, “especially when it
shows its velvety paws.”

As soon as he was free, he went down to the sailors’
berths, found a small portmanteau, and carried it to Miss
Jenny ; the young girl was now able to resume her femi-
nine attire, but she remained in her cabin, and did not
again appear on deck.

As for Crockston, it was well and duly agreed that, as he
was no more a sailor than a horse-guard, he should be
exempt from all duty on board.

In the meanwhile the “ Dolphin,” with her twin screws
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“ Ah! I have a task to fulfil ?”

“Decidedly, you have taken the young girl and myself
on board ; good. You have given up your cabin to Miss
Halliburtt ; good. You released me from the cat-o’-nine-
tails ; nothing could be better. You are going to take us
straight to Charleston ; that’s delightful, but it is not all.”

“How not all?” cried James Playfair, amazed at
Crockston’s boldness. '

“No, certainly not,” replied the latter, with a knowing
look, “the father is prisoner there.”

“ Well, what about that ?”

“ Well, the father must be rescued.”

“ Rescue Miss Halliburtt's father ?”

“Most certainly, and it is worth risking something for
such a noble man and courageous citizen as he.”

“ Master Crockston,” said James Playfair, frowning, “1
am not in the humour for your jokes, so have a care what
you say.”

“You misunderstand me, Captain,” said the American.
“1 am not joking in the least, but speaking quite seriously.
What I have proposed may at first seem very absurd to
you; when you have thought it over you will see that you
cannot do otherwise.”

“ What, do you mean that I must deliver Mr. Halliburtt ?”

“Just so, you can demand his release of General Beaure«

- gard, who will not refuse you.”
ARY



44 THE BLOCKADE RUNNERS.

“But if he does refuse me ?” . _

“In that case,” replied Crockston, in a deliberate tone,
“ we must use stronger measures, and carry off the prisoner
by force.” .

“So,” cried James Playfair, who was beginning to get
angry, “so, not content with passing through the Federal
fleets and forcing the blockade of Charleston, I must run
out to sea again from under the cannon of the foits, and this
to deliver a gentleman I know nothing of, one of those
Abolitionists whom I detest, one of those journalists who
shed ink instead of their blood!”

“Oh! it is but a cannon-shot more or less!” added
Crockston. .

“ Master Crockston,” said James Playfair, “ mind what I
say ; if ever you mention this affair again to me, I will send
you to the hold for the rest of the passage, to teach you
manners.”

Thus saying the Captain dismissed the American, who
went off murmuring, “Ah, well, I am not altogether dis-
pleased with this conversation: at any rate, the affair is
broached ; it will do, it will do!”

James Playfair had hardly meant it when he said an
Abolitionist whom I detest ; he did not in the least side

* with the Federals, but he did not wish to admit that

the question of slavery was the predominant reason for
the civil war of the United States, in spite of President
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Lincoln’s formal declaration. Did he then think that the
Southern States, eight out of thirty-six, were right in
separating when they had been voluntarily united ? Notso;
he detested the Northerners, and that was all; he detested
them as brothers separated from the common family—true
Englishmen—who had thought it right to do what he,
James Playfair, disapproved of with regard to the United
States: these were the political opinions of the Captain of
the “Dolphin.” But more than this, the American war
interfered with him personally, and he had a grudge against
those who had caused this war; one can understand, then,
how he would receive a proposition to deliver an Aboli-
tionist, thus bringing down on him the Confederates, with
whom he pretended to do business.

However, Crockston’s insinuation did not fail to disturb
him, he cast the thought from him, but it returned un-
ceasingly to his mind, and when Miss Jenny came on
deck the next day for a few minutcs, he dared not look her
in the face. A

And really it was a great pity, for this young girl with
the fair hair and sweet, intelligent face deserved to be
looked at by a young man of thirty. But James felt
embarrassed in her presence ; he felt that this charming
creature who had been educated in the school of misfortune
possessed a strong and generous soul ; he understood that

* his silence towards her inferred a re’ acquiesce in
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“More than an acknowledgment,” cried the young gitl;
“a lasting friendship!”

And immediately she left the cabin to find James Play-
fair, and express to him the sentiments which flowed from
her heart.

“Getting on by degrees,” muttered the American.

James Playfair was pacing to and fro on the poop, and,
as may be thought, he was very much surprised, not to
say amazed, to see the young girl go up to him, her eyes
moist with grateful tears, and holding out her hand to him
saying,—

“Thank you, sir, thank you for your kindness,
which I should never have dared to expect from a
stranger.”

“Miss,” replied the Captain, as if he understood nothing
of what she was talking, and could not understand, “I do not
know—"

“Nevertheless, sir, you are going to brave many dangers,
perhaps compromise your interests for me, and you have
done so much already in offering me on board an hospi-
tality to which I have no right whatever—"

“Pardon me, Miss Jenny,” interrupted James Playfair,
“but I protest again I do not understand your words; I
have acted towards you as any well-bred man would towards
a lady, and my conduct deserves neither so many thanks
nor so much gratitude.”
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found friendship? How change to tears of grief the tears
of gratitude which filled her eyes?

So the young man tried to reply evasively, in a manner
which would insure his liberty of action for the future.

“ Miss Jenny,” said he, “ rest assured I will do everything
in my power for—"

And he took the little hand in both of his, but with the
gentle pressure he felt his heart melt and his head grow
confused : words to express his thoughts failed him. He
stammered out some incoherent words,—

“ Miss—Miss Jenny—for you—"

Crockston, who was watching him, rubbed his hands,
grinning and repeating to himself,—

“It will come! it will come! it has come!”

How James Playfair would have managed to extricate

himself from his embarrassing position no one knows, but
fortunately for him, if not for the “Dolphin,” the man on
watch was heard crying,—

“ Ahoy, officer of the watch!”

“What now ?” asked Mr. Mathew.

“ A sail to windward !”

James Playfair, leaving the young girl, immediately sprang
to the shrouds of the main-mast.
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CHAPTER V,

THE SHOT FROM THE “IROQUOIS,” AND MISS JENNY'S
ARGUMENTS.,

UNTIL now the navigation of the “Dolphin” had been
very fortunate. Not one ship had been signalled before
the sail hailed by the man on watch. ‘

The “Dolphin” was then in 32° 51/ latitude, and 57° 43’
west longitude. For forty-eight hours a fog which now
began to rise had covered the ocean. If this mist favoured
the “ Dolphin ” by hiding her course, it also prevented any
observations at a distance being made, and, without being
aware of it, she might be sailing side by side, so to speak,
with the ships she wished most to avoid.

Now this is just what had happened, and when the ship
was signalled she was only three miles to windward.

When James Playfair had reached the cross-trees, he saw
distinctly, through an opening in the mist, a large Federal
corvette in full pursuit of the “ Dolphin.”
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Mathew, in a serious tone; “two out of those eight guns
are rifled, one is a sixty-pounder on the forecastle, and the
other a hundred-pounder on deck.”

“Upon my soul!” exclaimed James Playfair, “they are
Parrott’s, and will carry three miles.”

“Yes, and farther than that, Captain.”

“Ah, well! Mr. Mathew, let their guns be sixty or
only four-pounders, and let them carry three miles or five
hundred yards, it is all the same if we can go fast enough
to avoid their shot. We will show this ¢ Iroquois’ how a
ship can go when she is built on purpose to go. Have the
fires drawn forward, Mr. Matthew.”

The first officer gave the Captain’s orders to the engineer,
and soon volumes of black smoke curled from the steamecr’s
chimneys. '

This proceeding did not seem to please the corvette, for
she made the “Dolphin” the signal to lie to, but James
Playfair paid no attention to this warning, and did not
change his ship's course.

“ Now,” said he, “we shall see what the ‘ Iroquois’ will
do ; there is a fine opportunity for her to try her guns;
go ahead full speed!”

“Good!” exclaimed Mr. Mathew ; “she will not be long
in saluting us.”

Returning to the poop, the Captain saw Miss Halliburtt
sitting quietly near the bulwarks,
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series of water-jets ; then, with another burst, it rebounded
to a certain height, passed over the “Dolphin,” grazing
the mizen-yards on the starboard side, fell at thirty fathoms
beyond, and was buried in the waves. '

“By Jove!” exclaimed James Playfair, “we must
get along; another slap like that is not to be waited
for.” « '

“Oh!” exclaimed Mr. Mathew, “they will take some
time to reload such pieces.”

“Upon my honour, it is -an interesting sight,” said
Crockston, who, with arms crossed, stood perfectly at his
ease lookfng at the scene.”

“Ah! that's you,” cried James Playfair, scanning the
American from head to foot.

“It is me, Captain,” replied the American, undisturbed.
“] have come to see how these brave Federals fire ; not
badly, in truth, not badly.”

The Captain was going to answer Crockston sharply,
but at this moment a second shot struck the sea on the
starboard side.

“Good,” cried James Playfair, “ we have already gained
two cables on this ‘Iroquois’ Your friends sail like a
buoy ; do.you hear, Master Crockston ?”

“T will not say they don’t,” replied the American, “and
for the first time in my life it does not fail to please
me.” . E
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But at this time it was in all its strength, and t!
Confederate flag floated proudly above it.

Once past the fort the town of Charleston appear:
ying between Ashley and Cooper rivers.

James Playfair threaded his way through the buo
vhich mark the entrance of the channel, leaving behii
‘he Charleston lighthouse visible above Morris Island. I
1ad hoisted the English flag, and made his way wi
vonderful rapidity through the narrow channels. Wh
1e had passed the Quarantine buoy, he advanced free
nto the centre of the bay. Miss Halliburtt was standi
»n the poop, looking at the town where her father w
cept prisoner, and her eyes filled with tears. ,

At last the steamer’s speed was moderated by t
Captain’s orders; the “ Dolphin” ranged along the e
>f the south and east batteries, and was soon moor
it the quay of the North Commercial Wharf.
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“Yes, it will be bettgr for her and for us to tell her
nothing.”

*“Where is Mr. Halliburtt imprisoned?” asked Crock.
ston.

“In the citadel,” replied James Playfair.

“ Just so!—On board now ¢” '

“On board, Crockston!”
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and Rebs, which, for my part, I should manage very
badly.” , ’

“.Well, Crockston, go on.”

“ Once in the citadel—I know it—1I shall see what to do,
and rest assured I shall do my best ; in the meanwhile, you
will be getting your cargo on board.”

“Oh/! business is now a very unimportant detail,” said
the Captain.

“ Not at all! and what would your uncle Vincent say to
that? We must join sentiment with work; it will pre-
wvent suspicion ; but do it quickly. Can you be ready in
six days?”

“Yes.”

“ Well, let the ‘Dolphin’ be ready to start on the
=22nd.”

Y.« She shall be ready.”

“On the evening of the 22nd of January, you under-
stand, send a gig with your best men to White Point,
at the end of the town; wait there till nine o’clock,

t @mnd then you will see Mr. Halliburtt and your ser-
t want.”

“ But how will you manage to effcct Mr. Halliburtt's
pe=deliverance, and also escape yourself ? ”
m  “ That’s my look-out.” .
I “ Dear Crockston, you are going to risk your life then,

ac®o save my father|”
S ; S
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Evidently he knew nothing about it, and a thousand
fears crowded in his mind,

“Quite right, the gaoler,” cried a well-known voice;
“the gaoler is sleeping like a top in my cell.”

“Crockston! you! can it be you?"” exclaimed Mr
Halliburtt. )

“No time to talk now, master; we will explain every-
thing to you afterwards ; it is a question of life or death
Get in quick!”

Thedhree men took their places in the boat.

* Push off! ” cried the captain.

Immediately the six oars dipped into the water; th
boat darted like a fish through the waters of Charlestn
Harbour.
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Hardly had the shell reached the suriace of the water
when it burst with a frightful report.

“Hurrah! hurrah!” cried the whole crew of the
* Dolphin” unanimously, whilst Crockston rubbed his
3ands.
) Some time later the steamer sped rapidly through the
ters of the Atlantic; the American coast disappeared
the darkness, and the distant lights which shot across
e horizon indicated that the attack was general between
e batteries of Morris Island and the forts of Charleston
arbour. '
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“Well, Uncle Vincent,” said he to him.
" *“Well, Nephew James 2"

“ Are you pleased with the charming carg
you on board the ¢ Dolphin’?” continued Capt
showing him his brave young wife.

“I am quite satisfied,” replied the worth;

“] have sold my cotton at three hundred and
per cent, profit.” '

TIik END:.

——————————— .
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